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IN CENTRAL PARK. 
New York, March 15, 1914. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

I think your suggestion to report the arrival of 
the spring birds is an excellent one, and, as a 
bird-lover, I shall be glad to comply with your 
request. 

To-day I made a thorough search of Central 
Park in the hope of discovering a robin, a grackie 
or a song sparrow. I found none of these, but | 
did find a fox sparrow. It was hopping about 
beneath the rhododendrons. 1 tound the jincos 
in full song, which is a sign that they are about 
to retire north. The merry cardinal was also 
“tuning up” for the spring chorus. 

It may be of interest to some of your readers 
to compare my dates of early arrivals with their 
own, so I shall append some of them. These are 
all for the first arrivals of the species in Central 
Park, New York City, as per my own observa- 
tion: 

Robin, March 20, ’09; March 18, ’10; March 
Il, ’11; March 20, ’12; March 17, ’13. Purple 
grackle, March 5, ’11; March 17, ’12; March 16, 
’13.. Phoebe, April 3, ’10; April 9, ’11; March 20, 
12; March 22, ’13. Fox sparrow, March 20, ’o9; 
March 18, ’10; March 12, ’11; March 17, ’12; 
March 15, ’14. Song sparrow, March 5, ’I1; 
March 10, ’12; March 12, ’13. Belted kingfisher, 
April 9, ’11; April 19, ’12; April 5, ’13. Swamp 
sparrow, April 3, ’10; April 9, ’12. Chipping 
sparrow, April 18, ’11; April 16, ’12. 

I have never seen a blue bird in Central Park, 
and I would be interested to know whether any 
of your readers have found it there. 

ELMER RUSSELL GREGOR. 









Season 


“Forest and Stream”’ this week is given 
up largely to fishing. We have tried to 
take care of the angler during the winter, 
but he is now coming into his own, and 
deserves all the attention that can be de- 
voted to him. The winter is over; at least 
the almanac of the angler says so. He has 
been busy for months overhauling his 
tackle. Now the streams are casting off 
their icy armor that he may cast the silken 
or enameled line, the deceptive fly and 
even the “garden hackle” where they will 
do the most good. Angling is an ancient 
and an honorable art. From the time 
when Polyphemus “bobbed for whales’’— 
and being a Cyclops he had only one eye 
wherewith to see and bob—to the present, 
men have been made better and have 
learned much of good in the world by 
angling. If, so be it, you do not fish, at 
least go walking in the country during the 
springtime. You will gain much knowledge 
that schools do not teach you. Should it 
happen that you can neither go angling 
or walking, you may find “Forest and 
Stream”’ a substitute, in the few whiffs of 
the fresh outdoors it brings to you. 














WILD AMERICAN TURKEYS IN SCOTLAND. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 
The charmingly illustrated article on wild 


turkey shooting in your issue for February 7th, — 


reminds me that there is a colony of wild Ameri- 
can turkeys in Scotland of well nigh forty years 
standing. About thirty-five years ago a number 
of wild turkeys were emancipated on the estate 
of the Duke of Argyle at Inveraray, where ex- 
ists the largest forest in the County of Argyle. 
This habitat proving congenial the species mul- 
tiplied. I have seen as many as twenty feeding 
on grassy plateaus in the woods. They are not so 
shy as those of the wild west. When driving 
along the highway which passes through the 
forest I have often seen in late spring and early 
summer the hens, followed by broods, feeding at 
the roadside. 

A pair of moose, some muskrats and Canadian 
geese were brought hither about the same time. 
The female moose died soon after arrival, and the 
male was subsequently sent to England. The 
rats were liberated on the banks of a pond in the 
forest which had been prepared for their recep- 
tion, but the attempt to acclimatize them was not 
successful. The geese, however, survived, and 
their descendants—inferior in size to their ances- 
tors—may be seen floating on Loch Fryne, or 
grazing on the green meads by the shore. 

scciaesiicanlalbnan D. A. M. 
ROBINS REACH FOND DU LAC. 
Fond Du Lac, Wis., March 16, 1914. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

Saw first robins-this a.m. Several bunches of 
geese have arrived. Weather very fine. 

C. F. LARZELERE. 
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WILLIAM MILLS & SON  kew vor city 


FISHING TACKLE EXCLUSIVELY—ALL GRADES 
DRY FLY TACKLE 


| DRY FLY RODS. 





| Our Expert Casting Line 


Hard Braided, of the Highest Grade of Silk. The 
Strongest Line of its size inthe World. Used b 
Mr. Decker in contest with Mr. {pmrioce. Naf 
Every Line Warranted. s0 Yard Spools $1.00 


Trout Flies 


“For Trial, Send us 





“PEERLESS” Special 9} feet . . . $5.00 
“NONPAREIL” Special 9} feet . . 10.00 












Get Big 


“STANDARD” Special 9} feet . . 18.00 


















H. L. LEONARD Special 9} feet . 35.00 , 
The Ones! “INTRINSIC” DRY FLY LINES. 18c. er p3iar orice “7c. Quality A 
INTRODUCTORY OFFER 3c. fer an, tssorted dose Quality B 
SIZE D: (for Heavy Rod 50 $7.00 f d do . 
1 Dozen Assorted BEST ENGLISH DRY FLIES, SIZE E: (for Medium Rod <3) #836 $7.90 CBe. Biscies geton... tee Quality C 
1 DRY FLY LEADER, 74 ft., and Bottle of “FLOAT- INTRINSIC DRY FLY LEADERS. G5c. for an assorted doses Bass Flies 
INE”’ Compound, together with FOUR COLOR Heavy, Light, or Gossamer weight: 7} feet, 75¢. eee ~“ Gauze Wing 
PLATES showing 29 DRY FLIES and 88 other 40 cents each. 2.00 {21 21 assorted dozen. English 
TROUT FLIES ENGLISH DRY OR FLOATING FLIES. UU Regular price.....$3.50 
Per Doz. 
SENT FREPAD FOR $1.50 On Hooks No.120r 15... . $1.00 


On Hooks No. 10, Long Shank . . 1.25 
Send 2 cent stamp for 48 Page Booklet containing 8 Color Plates showing 163 Flies 


208 PAGE CATALOGUE NO. 112 containing 13 page “Novel Index”’--giving lists, and advice as to selection of 
OUTFITS for PRINCIPAL METHODS OF ANGLING, sent on receipt of 5 cents to cover postage on same. 


Sole Agents for H. L. LEONARD RODS—The Rod You Will Eventually Vill Eventually Buy | 


eeeeeeaseresere 













BAIT RODS, with A <= Guide a on 
CASTING RODS, with Agate Guide and Tip i 
CASTING RODS, full Agate Mountings... 2.50 


ORIGINAL and GENUINE 


OLDTOWN CANOES 


Introduced and made famous by us. 16 to 19 ft. 


The H. H. KIFFE CO. %*28?¢8NA¥ 


Illustrated Catalogue free on application 















CHAS. D. BARNEY & CO. 
Bankers and Brokers 


MEMBERS OF NEW YORK AND PHILADELPHIA 
STOCK EXCHANGES 


122 So. Fourth St., Philadelphia 25 Broad St., New York 










THOS. J. 


ae CONROY 
nee. 28 John St. *= 


FINE FISHING TACKLE 
and SPORTING GOODS 


TARPON, TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN 
TACKLE a SPECIALTY 


FERGUSON’S 


Patent Reflecting Lamps 





T 
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(ESTABLISHED 186686) 


J.H. LAU & CO. 


75 CHAMBERS STREET, NEW YORK 
Arms—Ammunition—Loaded Shells. Fencing--Baseball—-Full Line Sporting Goods 

















cen Large stock prehistoric and modern 
Indian relies, ‘old ‘gine and pistols, “Aisa | PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 
CARTER, Elkhorn, Wis. 


fF A 6 & 4 A If and manufacturer of artificial eyes ~ piste animals 
Send for 


and manufacturin ses 
petoss. 4 All kinds o of weno and au’, turriers and 
xidermists. 
363 Canal Street, New York. 
Piease mention ‘** Forest and Stream,” 


a Curios, Den curios for sale. Illustrated list, 5 Jj. HANNOF SHY 













justable At- 
tachments. 








For Sportsmen’s use. Combines 
Head Jack, Boat Jack, Fishing 
Camp, Belt "and Dash Lamp, Hand 










PRICE, $5. 
Head dite Gate extra 
EXCELSIOR ‘LAMP 


a ay Driving, Hunting, Fish- 
Is adjustable to any kind 
of eh or vehicle. 
PRICE 






SAVE YOUR TROPHIES 


Write for Illustrated Catalogue 






YOUR RAZOR 5 
Daiiinrterrtnateeits, Mr |  ° Heads and Horns” 


be it’s your fault, Rub a few drops of 3-in-One 


oil on your razor strop. When leather is pliable 


strop as usual, Any razor will cut easier, better I eserv 
W. M. NICHOLS and stay sharp longer. After using, draw blade ale nate oe. we foo Heads am | 
HAND MADE FISHING RODS noes Sam ot oor set — =a ian Rugs, Birds and Fish and all kinds of work ir 
Nas ee ae of pa Air nena always hanes and eee sorienemnnaiiss Bes tonne Taxidermy. 
pec or January an ebruary » Use din op your razor and shave right 
? e je 
Twe-plees Greenheart Weakthéh Reds at from $4.00 to 90.00; FREE Sre, for liberal trse same a] ‘iy’ =| + Ward’s Natural Science Establishment 


worth double. Bargains in two-piece Bait Casting Rods. 
ONE on to PANY. 112 New St., New York. 


Room 116 136 Liberty St. New York 


ROCHESTER, N. Y. 
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Angling at San Souci 


Wherein the Author Shifts His Scene from California to the Atmosphere of the Tales of Drummond 


By Charles Frederick Holder, 


Author of ‘‘The Game Fishes of the World,’’ ‘‘Recreations of a Sportsman,’’ etc. 


HE best laid plans of men or anglers are 
liable to change. It is a far cry from the 
summer slopes of the California coast 

range and the purple canons of the Santa Ynez 
or the upper reaches of the Yaqui to eastern 
Canada. But not long after my eyes had been 
regaled with the golden car- 
pet of the Santa Ynez and 
I had angled for brown 
trout in Mexico, I found 
myself riding north over 
the green fields and lands 
of the country about 
San Flore, a little hamlet in 
the Laurentian hills in the 
province of Quebec, with 
nothing but an occasional 
camp between us and Hud- 
son’s Bay. 

Perhaps you know the 
Abemiki country by having 
been there, or love it 
through the poems and tales 
of Drummond, as it was his 
land of the habitant by 
right of discovery. The 
little house on the hill must 
have been the home of 
“Poleon Dore,” and over 
there where the blue door 
has opened and a crowd of 
children fill the opening, 
there surely lived “Maxime 
Labelle”; and over the hills 
is St. Mathieu, where possi- 
bly “Bateese” came home. 

We had just arrived from Montreal, and Eu- 
bald Juneau, with traps of various kinds, had 
met Mons’ Weber, the lord of the manor of San 
Souci, at the train; and there was Eubald’s son 
and Philorum Juneau, his uncle, who was to be 
my guide, singing and talking, laughing, all but 
weeping in the joy of seeing “Monsieur Webaire” 
again who, I could see, was the Pere Bountiful 
of the region. “Oui, oui, the children were well, 
das fac’; wan? No, no, two; oui mon Dieu! 
Certain fine country for children. I have plenty 
children.” Eubald had twelve or thirteen, and 
these were the habitants who cared for our 
friend’s great’ estate in the winter, trapped and 
kept off the poachers. 





I never was more impressed with the joy of 
laughing. These people were always laughing, 
and delighted to see even those of us whom they 
had never seen before. They had a manner that 
was charming, ingenious. I noticed this particu- 
lar something in the air at the very start, and 





Building a Birch Bark Canoe. 


wondered what it was. I took to Phil-o-rum and 
Eubald Juneau and Ephram at the hand clasp, 
and later I found out what it was. 

The two older men were men with all the 
meaning you can put into it. Each had lived all 
his life in the wilderness and loved it and heroic 
things, things requiring red blood. Muscle, 
cleverness, friendship and faithfulness had be- 
come habitual. In a word, Phil-o-rum and Eu- 
bald were the kind of men you would have se- 
lected for a last chance in the forest when the 
food was low, for a desperate canoe trip down 
the rapids of the St. Maurice, or for any des- 
perate thing that required true men. I knew 
this when I grasped the hand of Eubald and 
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Phil-o-rum, and the latter paddled for me when 
he was off duty for the next few weeks, as Phil- 
o-rum was in his country’s service as game in- 
spector, and a terror to evil doers. 

You must know Phil-o-rum, as he heads a 
poem in Dr. Drummond’s “The Habitant,” and 
tells the weird story of the 
return of the ghostly voy- 
ageurs, coureurs de bois, 
for the feast of the Jour 
de L’an. Phil-o-rum told 
me this himself, how the 
mysterious canoes came 
sailing through the air and 
every one who visits this 
region is assured of the 
truth of La Chasse Gallerie. 
Dr. Drummond took but 
one poetic license, he re- 
ferred to Phil-o-rum as 
old; and I doubt if he ever 
grows old. Certainly he is 
in his prime now, or he 
never could have carried 
my canoe up the mountains 
and through the brush up 
the steep trail to little Lac 
Grenier and others which 
seemed to hang in the air 
above Sans Souci. 

The greetings over, the 
trunks and rods from Cali- 
fornia were packed and we 
were off for San Souci, 
over the little winding road 
through fields of flowers. 
It is delightful to live in a country where you 
know everyone and where the face of everyone 
lights up when you go by, and I fancied our 
host and his habitants illuminated the country in 
just this way as they drove along in the old land 
of the Abemikis and into St. Flore, that had a 
charm of its own; not that it was in any way 
remarkable. I doubt if it would ever have taken 
the prize as an exhibit at a fair, though its babies 
would. 

It was too small; you had to be told when you 
reached it, and you never really knew when you 
were out of it and in St. Mathieu or Bonne Jour, 
as the little village was strung along the flower- 
grown road in a bewildering fashion. There were 
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but two short rows of houses on either side of 
the road to St. Flor, and out of every door and 
window children looked and laughed as we rode 
by. They filled the windows, doors and passage- 
ways, and waved Eubald a welcome as he rolled 
by with the anglers from the States. And how 
delightful were these little houses of the French 
Canadians! Some had red doors, some blue, and 
one in which we stopped to avoid a thunder 
storm was so immaculate with its scoured floors, 
its pictures of the Pope and the cathedrals, that 
it was a mortal sit for a mere angler in big 
bottes sauvage to cross the threshold. 

Think what a delight it would be if you knew 
everyone in New York or Boston, and as you 
went by everyone smiled and said something 
pleasant about you. A train of smiles and laugh- 
ter and friendly words followed Eubald through 
San Flor. Every child knew him and had he 
not eight or ten children of his own? Every girl 
might have loved him. Perhaps they did, anyway. 

So San Flor made a great impression on us as 
a very friendly town, though there was not a 
man, woman or child who could speak English. 
Through San Flor we rolled, out into the country 
again, between gorgeous, rippling fields of grain, 
and all about lay tne rolling hills which merges 
into the Laurentian mountains, whose bases were 
lined with hundreds of lakes, and whose crests 
were covered with the primeval forests of 
Canada. 

The further we went into the Laurentian Hills 
the more beautiful the land became. The con- 
trast between the little valleys and gardens, the 
broad grain fields, the old-fashioned flowers in 
the gardens—old, so very old. New-fangled no- 
tions had not disturbed the peace of these little 
valleys. We were shown a shiny bit of water, the 
first of the lakes, Lac Perchaud, that fed the St. 
Maurice; then the home of Eubald and a rush 
of children, then through the gates and down 
through a field of exquisite daisies, and up a long 
reach to San Souci, on the very edge of the Lau- 
rentian forest and Lac Perchaud. 

The Lord of the Manor chose to call it a 
“camp,” but it was the biggest and finest log 
house I had ever seen, a small hotel in size, and 
we did not have to walk many times around the 
broad piazza to make a mile. It was all front. 
To the east you looked into the deep and mys- 
terious forest, out of which might come occa- 
sional bears to parade around, or a moose to fol- 
low down to the lake—a forest of radiant maples, 
merging into wilder trees. To the south the 
green lawn, adapted to the rolling ground, led 
you to the valleys, which reached away to the St. 
Lawrence country, and to the north you gazed 
through a forest of silvery birches down into the 
clear waters of Lac Perchaud, that rested, a 
veritable emerald, in the hills, a little lake that 
was a gateway to an angler’s paradise and the 
series of lakes, rivers and forests which make 
up the Laurentian Club preserves. 

Over to the right a few miles away was the 
fine St. Maurice and Lac des Piles; in fact, the 
forest of San Souci reached back to Lac des 
Piles and around Lac Perchaud, so that the Lord 
of the Manor had a forest possession wild, prac- 
tically unknown and uncontaminated, over which 
he could stroll for miles and never repeat. Every 
trail had its old and new moose or bear prints, 
the little rivers abounded in trout, and each lake 
had its peculiar charm. Then, if this were too 
luxurious, too civilized, our host had about sev- 
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enty square miles of forests, lakes and rivers 
about Lac Marcotte, and Lac Weber some 
twenty-five miles away, with here and there little 
camps or log cabins. 

This was virgin soil. No profane outsider 
fished or hunted it, and in and about it and its 
radiant lakes and in the deep forests we roamed 
and fished, with all the joy of new discoverers. 
In fact, the Lord of the Manor did not know 
how many lakes he had, and one day I had the 
pleasure of naming one “Lac Weber,” after him, 
though “The Lake of a Thousand Trout” would 
have been more descriptive. It was interesting 
to be lost in your own preserves, and once for 
two days with Eubald, the cleverest woodsman in 
all the region, he wandered about trying to get 
out of his own forests and very glad when 
he did. 

To the north as a boundary was the Mattawin, 
which found the St. Maurice at the farm of Bap- 
tiste just above Lac Little Ling, but there was 
nothing beyond, I fancy, until you came to Hud- 
son’s Bay. Yet at times when we were out, down 
the lake in a canoe, would come some bronzed 
and bearded fellows, swinging along like autom- 
atons, having been way up the country after 





moose, perhaps. There may have been camps in 
the far beyond, but personally I never saw but 
two strangers in that country. 

The delight of San Souci was that it was very 
available, yet altogether out of the world. The 
solid and material comforts of civilization had 
impinged on the eternal forest in this magic 
camp. The big living room with its cases of 
rods, guns and every possible appliance, the great 
cellars, the sumptuous kitchen, the ice house, the 
cache of maple syrup, the boats and canoes of 
all kinds, the commodious verandas, cozy nooks 
and corners made “roughing it” a delight to 
those who do not like it. And still San Souci 
was wild and in the wilderness. 

In ten minutes you could find the trail of a 
moose; a black bear had smashed down Eubald’s 
barley the night before; in two minutes you 
could steal down through the silver birch and 
cast for a certain fish known as black bass, or at 
night you could: crouch on the wide veranda not 
a stone’s throw from the deep forest and listen, 
half in terror or anticipation, to the mysterious 
sounds, the weird cries, and the crashing of 
branches as it, whatever it was, could be heard 
as it came on and on, at last stopping just at the 
edge of the forest. 

You held your breath and listened—a moose 
probably; then it moved again; you could hear it 
walking down the little dry, weed-grown stream 
bed not twenty paces distant; then it stopped, 


’ on as last year. 





then went on and its footsteps were lost in the 
deep gloom of the night. The next morning Eu- 
bald or Phil-o-rum would follow up the trail, 
and “a young moose had gone down the night 
before to drink the waters of San Souci.” 

So this was San Souci of the silver birches, 
where the winds whispered and the notes of wild 
birds sounded in the green deeps far away. 

When you go to functions in effete civilization, 
you are bidden on parchment. My invitation to 
San Souci was in the shape of a split bamboo rod 
made for the country, and a pair of old regime 
bottes sauvage made by an artist, and hardly had 
our welcome died away before the Lord of the 
Manor appeared in his bottes sauvage, khaki 
trousers tucked into them, woolen shirt and lurid 
bandana at the neck, loose and comfortable; wide- 
brimmed sombrero, belt with moose-skin scab- 
bard for his hunting knife and tobacco pouch, 
and on his hip a “coco” cut by an artist at the 
trade, a delight to the eye, a joy forever. 

It was a delight to see him greet the place that 
was doubtless nearest his heart. Every tree was 
remembered, the white birch forest and the old 
trees along where the trail was cut down into 
the forest; all the vistas came in for a greeting 
and I climbed to the top of the carpenter shop, 
where he gave employment to the natives—I 
fancy to help them—that we might see a special 
view and a beautiful one of the lake. Then we 
strolled down to it and he greeted the canoes 
and told about the merits of this one and that. 
Eubald, who was with us, laughed and reminded 
“Mons. Webaire” of the night they were caught 
in a gale and what a narrow escape they had. 
“Mons. Webaire” had already told me that Eu- 
bald was the finest paddler in the world, and 
Eubald, at the first opportunity, related to me 
in confidence that “Mons. Webaire” was without 
equal as a canoe paddler, that he could have his 
own with any man, and to prove it told me the 
story of a winter tramp in their snow shoes when 
one of their best men dropped in his tracks, and 
his patron, a city man, came in and got help and 
went back for him, saving his life. I listened to 
both sides, and after angling with both for sev- 
eral weeks, agreed with both. There was some- 
thing particularly delightful in the friendship of 
these two men, the master and man. 


“Ma frien’ ’e don live roun’ ’ere, 
Beeg city’s w’ere ’e’s at, 

But hees ’eart she’s on de contree— 
Hees mos’ gran’ part is dat.” 


THE SCREEN AT STRINGER DAM. 


The policy of the Massachusetts Commission 
in regard to the proposed removal of a screen at 
Stringer Dam, near Worcester, was the subject 
of a recent statement by Commissioner George 
H. Graham, when he said in part: 

“Regarding the screen at Stringer Dam, I am 
of the opinion that we should give this a fair trial 
before we think of changing it. If the perch can- 
not go below it they will surely spawn in the 
shallow water along the shores in the upper basin 
where they will not be disturbed as much by their 
enemy, the pickerel, which are very plenty in the 
lower basin. 

“I believe that fishermen will begin to catch 
salmon during the next year and that they will 
get just as many or more white perch from now 
Therefore, why not try out the 
plan that we are working before we upset things?” 
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T seems to me, nowadays, that the bigger the 
man the smaller the reel or gun he wishes to 
use—feather-weights, in fact. 

I had a small bore, extreme choke Greener 
some years ago that worried me, because it was 
so light that there was no stability to it. It was 
like a feather in the hand. In cover one either 
missed his bird, or absolutely destroyed it. (I de- 
test mangled game.) It was a very pretty weapon 
in the open, say on wild snipe, or single ducks, 
where one could exercise the same care and 
judgment that he would use in aiming a rifle, but 
it was too light for me. Tastes differ, as, in a 
short time, I sold it to an athletic gentleman, six 
feet three inches in his stockings, who com- 
plained that his gur, weighing seven and one- 
quarter pounds, was too heavy for him. He tried 
to use the little Greener for a riding whip, on a 
mule, and knocked off the stock. In time he had 
the extreme choke reamed out and stated that he 
liked the gun. It is much the same in fly rods. 
One well-known angler has sixteen of these, and 
has steadily progressed in the direction of shorter 
and lighter weapons, until last season his favorite 
weighed two and one-half ounces. He is an ex- 
pert and casts well with anything, but I should 
love to see him hitch up with a good solid three 
or four-pounder, in a big bold stream, on full 
water in May, when it is cold and the trout are 
full of life, strength and deviltry. I think a great 
deal about the man of limited means and oppor- 
tunities. He may be a fine fisher and love the 
sport passionately. He loves a fine rod and will 
deny himself many things to get it, but he can 
have but one for all his fly fishing. He expects 
this rod to last for years and to serve him per- 
fectly in all sorts of fly fishing, from the most 
delicate casting in hard fished brooks, to playing 
successfully some monster of the river, the prize 
of a lifetime. If he is a dry-fly or up-stream 
fisher he requires a rod with considerable back- 
bone (power), which will enable him to cast into 
the wind with accuracy. It is exasperating to be 
obliged to make half a dozen casts before one 
can place his fly correctly. Very little has been 
said about the handles on fly rods, and in the 
effort to obtain light weights on the scales the 
hand grasp has been cut down to an extremely 
small diameter. Ask any fly fisher who is not 
ambidexterous, -and only fishes occasionally, 
where he feels most fatigue and he will be apt to 
tell you that it is in the grasp of the right hand. 
A comfortable handle of fair diameter is a boon 
on any fly rod. Personally, I like the old “Wells” 
hand grasp and I see that it has been copied in 
England. They have been imitating our best 
rods for years, but we doubt if they can duplicate 
the life and responsiveness of the American. One 
can become accustomed to any action, but to 
have a rod that suits your style and temperament 
is delightful. It adds greatly to one’s pleasure, 
and the mere casting of the fly is enjoyed, even 
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Small Talk About Rods for Fly Fishing 


With Necessary Lines, Reels and Flies 


By Theodore L. Gordon. 


when the trout are down and will not rise. If 
you are limited to one rod do not select one of 
the extremes in weight, although the tendency is 
apparently in the direction of short and light 
rods. A six-ounce rod of ten feet may be far 
more comfortable and satisfactory in use than a 
three-ounce of eight feet. Some of the best 
fishermen use the nine-and-a-half-foot rod, al- 
though the nine-footer is a great favorite with 


rods were built for Maine and the use of large 
flies. 

If one is taking up fly fishing for the first time 
I would strongly advise the purchase of one of 
the excellent rods that are now to be had at very 
moderate prices. There has been a wonderful 
improvement in all rods in this class during the 
last twenty years, and one can find any length or 
action desired. In time, after getting one’s sea 





The Light Rod Lacks Power to Control Fish in Dangerous Situation. 


dry fly men; but suit yourself, that is the great 
desideratum. One man warts a rod that plays 
freely right into the hand, another prefers a firm 
butt and fine point. The best rod I ever had 
measured ten feet, yet I once had a very short 
weapon that was quite perfect for small streams 
or boat work. But we are selecting one rod for 
its suitability to all sorts of conditions that will 
afford us the greatest pleasure in casting and 
effectively handling hooked fish, We may have 
to cast the smallest of midge “flies,” or a bass 
fly, upon occasions. Compare a number of rods 
in the shop with ree! in place, make them play 
from the wrist in a small figure of eight. Re- 
volve slowly and see that there are no weak 
points. As I remember it, Wells’ “Fly Rods and 
Fly Tackle” is one of the most practical books 
on angling that I ever read, but it was written 
before dry fly fishing became general, and his 


legs and taking one’s bearings, one begins to long 
for the very best rod that can be made ,and then, 
through experience, he will select a weapon that 
will serve him perfectly for twenty years or 
more. It is quite instructive to watch the fortu- 
nate individuals who can and do manufacture 
their own split bamboo rods. They will turn out 
rods of various lengths and weights, but notice 
what they habitually use in their fly fishing. In 
my experience it is not the very light rod. I no- 
tice that the great English authority on dry fly 
fishing prefers a powerful rod and that in his 
instructions he urges great deliberation in cast- 
ing. The movements are to be slow and easy, 
and all the power of the rod is brought out, but 
he casts only to rising trout and is inactive for 
long periods during the day. Now the American 
rod is usually quick and nervous in action, it has 
wondertul life and resiliency, and is built to suit 
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Amercan methods and temperaments, yet many 
English dry fly men prefer our Leonard rods. 
Sometimes they have two or moré for small fly 
and May fly fishing. Personally, I wish that our 
rods could be weighed and reckoned without 
handles, as I much prefer a rather fat, comfort- 
able hand grasp, and weight in the hand has 
(within the small limits to be considered), practi- 
cally no influence in causing fatigue. It is the 
weight out board that is tiring—a long rod, or 
one with a stout top joint and a kick in the butt, 
is more fatiguing than a short one. I have seen 
beautiful work done with limber rods twelve feet 
long and splendid casting with stiff Tournament 
rods of nine feet (the latter require a heavy 
line), but modern practice is all in favor of the 
quick, resilient, up-to-date weapons. Charles 
Kingsley considered any man a weakling who ob- 
jected to single-handed rods weighing one pound 
or more. He loved the brown alder fly, on hooks 
of fair size, but he fished for big brown trout, in 
a stream wull of weeds. Irishmen are celebrated 
for using limber rods and a big greenheart Castle 
Connell salmon rod kicks like a heavily loaded 
gun. Englishmen are supposed to prefer stiff 
rods of considerable weight, but their practice 
has certainly been considerably changed or modi- 
fied by the advent of the light yet powerful 
American dry fly rod. We have now such splen- 
did rods of all lengths and weight that any man 
may be satisfied, but I would advise the novice, 
if he expects varied fishing in many waters, not 
to go to extremes. Let the rod be nine, nine and 
one-half or ten feet in length, and be not over- 
anxious for the least possible weight on the scales. 
Any handle desired can be had upon the rod, at 
small additional cost. I have seen hand grasps 
that had been enlarged at home with rubber or 
cork. An E line, I think, should be sufficiently 
heavy to bring out the action of the rod you 
choose for stream fishing. If a first-rate spring 
is put into one of the cheap “Feather-light” reels 
it is good enough for anyone, but the spring that 
comes in the reel is usually of poor material. It 
breaks at the most inconvenient moment. I wish 
that we had noiseless click reels. I have one fine 
old Abbey & Imbrie (I am afraid to say how old) 
that still sings the same old song. Nobody within 


‘half a mile can fail to hear it when it is busy, and 


I detest attracting the attention of everyone in 
the county when I am fishing. I have tried out 
a great many rods in the past two years and hope 
that at some time I may be able to formulate the 
advantages and disadvantages of the various 
types without being biased by my own prefer- 
ences. I know how important it is to secure a 
rod that is perfectly suited to one’s style and 
method, and the additional pleasure and satisfac- 
tion to be derived from such a tool. In casting 
with the perfectly designed rod one is not con- 
scious of any effort in ordinary fishing. The 
wrist only is used and’ the rod does all of the 
work. In fact, the line seems to fly out and re- 
trieve itself, and the fly alights softly without the 
suggestion of a splash. With it one can use the 
finest gut near the fly without leaving the said fly 
in the trout’s mouth on the strike. A very slight 
movement of the rod is required to drive the 
hook home, over the barb. The trout hooked, we 
must have enough power to guide, and in a 
measure control it. It must be butted away from 
snags, roots and other entanglements. Brown 
trout in some streams have a habit of rushing at 
once into holes under rocks or ledges, and this is 
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a dangerous trick. In a big bold water rainbows 
often run down stream, and brown trout some- 
times do so. If large, such a fish cannot be held 
or played against the stream, but must be fol- 
lowed. It is easier to lose a fish by reason of the 
hook tearing out, with a stiff rod than with a 
more pliant one. With the latter nothing ap- 
proaching a dead pull is possible. It yields to 
every effort of the fish, yet the grip of the hook 
is never relaxed, nor slack line given. But the 
light, pliant rod lacks power to control fish in 
dangerous situations, and to cast into even a 
moderately strong breeze. The dry fly and up- 
stream fisher must have power, but the rod 
should not be so stiff that an extra heavy line is 
required to bring out its action. D line is the 
limit, in my opinion, and the range of sizes re- 
quired may be limited to D, E and F, double 
tapered, air pump dressed, soft finish lines. These 
might be designated stout, medium and fine, but 
the lines made by manufacturers vary somewh ut 
in diameter and weight. At one time the fly tines 
containing a copper thread were quite popular, as 
they were heavy in proportion to size. All things 
considered, one may select a rod that handles a 
regular E line (tapered) in the shop, with rea- 
sonable assurance that it will work well on the 
stream. Very light rods may be used in boat 
work, particularly if one has a good man at the 
paddle or oars. One can cheat the wind, and if 
a big fish is hooked the guide will back up the 
rod, in playing it, doing quite half the work. In 
this country much salmon fishing is done from 
canoes, and with first-rate guides the most inex- 
perienced of men is usually successful, if he is 
on a good river holding a fair stock of fresh run 
salmon. A river that admits of casting from the 
bank and wading is a more sporting proposition 
and requires more skill. 

But we are talking about trout fly rods with 
the knowledge that at this season all tackle is in- 
teresting. I should enjoy trying out a new fly 
rod every year, and one finds much enjoyment 
in fiddling with artificial flies. One never tires of 
these small creations, and it is really worth while 
to spend time in the buying or making of carefully 
selected patterns in dun, brown, orange and yel- 
low. Red quills are good and many anglers have 
faith in the various patterns of whirling duns. 
All the duns are good at one time or another, but 
we are thinking of standard flies such as the 
Wickham’s Fancy, which is known everywhere. 
One is embarrassed by the fact that there are so 
many dressings for some of our old friends. I 
found eight or nine of the yellow dun in one old 
book, but we want a few flies with light yellow 
bodies and harmonious legs and wings. The old 
Beaverkill is a good fly. You can put another 
wing on the Queen and call it an orange Ledge 
fly, if you like. It is not troublesome to note the 
colors of the natural flies on the streams one fishes 
and these are the best possible guides in select- 
ing our colors. It is not worth while to bother 
with insects unless the trout are seen taking 
them, or they are to be found in the stomachs 
of the fish. I am not fond of the Royal Coach- 
man, but it is a great killer on many waters, just 
the same, wet or dry. One thing is sure, the 
trout can scarcely fail to see it. Usually when I 
hear or know that one fly is taking great numbers 
of trout, I can discover the reason by patiently 
investigating the matter, but the R. C. resembles 
nothing except possibly a glorified ant. 

It was the second season before I found that 








a small greenish bodied insect was plentiful, and 
thus accounted for the popularity of a fly with a 
little green mixed with the dubbing of the body. 
A pale yellow Perlidac was very plentiful last 
season and an Ephemera of different shade, with 
rather stout body and mottled wings. I think of 
flies mostly by name of the species and the color, 
or the materials that enter into them. Lou Darl- 
ing’s Cattskill is good. So are pale Evening and 
silver Duns. 

{ fussed after a fly for two years and named 
it after a well-known angler. I took the color 
from an insect and added a gold ribbing to 
brighten it up, as I fancied that he liked gold 
ribs, and they mark the segments of the body 
well, if not too wide. This is a good pattern, 
and so is the gold-ribbed Hare’s Ear, which is 
much darker in coloring. The stiff fibers from 
the hare’s face must be carefully tied into this 
latter fly if it is to cock and float well. Lots of 
them are poor in this respect, if made from the 
ear only. 

Nature is a great colorist and the tones in in- 
sects are fine and harmonious, but for the most 
part subdued. I never tried a dun colored fly that 
pleased me that did not prove useful, and I like 
to have several shades in the box, from very pale 
to a dark iron or purplish blue. It is easy to use 
flies too large, yet a big trout will sometimes rise 
at a large fly when he would ignore a little one. 
One could easily fill a book with talk about in- 
sects, natural and artificial, so it may be well to 
call a halt. 


NATIONAL ASSOCIATION OF SCIENTIFIC 
ANGLING CLUBS. 


The seventh casting tournament of the National 
Association of Scientific Angling Clubs will be 
held September 5th, 6th and 7th at Anglers’ pool, 
Washington Park, Chicago. 

The executive committee of the association is 
preparing plans to make the 1914 tournament 
greater than any that have preceded it. 

The award for the amateur championship, in 
each event, will be a suitable trophy. Place 
awards will be articles of merchandise pertain- 
ing to angler’s kit, such as rods, reels, etc. 

No professional casters are permitted to partici- 
pate in the N. A. S. A. C. tournaments. 


PICKEREL LAW IN VERMONT. 

At the recent annual convention of the Ver- 
mont Fish and Game League, at Rutland, State 
Commissioner Titcomb announced that his de- 
partment held that the season for catching pick- 
erel did not close March 1, but when it was no 
longer possible to catch the fish through the ice. 
It was recommended that the bounty on bear be 
removed and that on the bobcat increased. There 
were also addresses by D. 'W. Huntington, Dr. 
T. S. Palmer, J. B. Burnham and an illustrated 
lecture on “Birds” by E. H. Baynes. 





FEWER COMMISSIONERS IN JERSEY. 
The proposed policy of Governor Fielder, of 
New Jersey, includes appointing a single com- 
missioner to take the place of the fish and game 
commission in that state. 


There has not been a single violation of the 
Federal game law in California, according to a 
news report from that state, although the waters 
are said to be alive with ducks and geese. 
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Down the Crow to Lake Lavieille 


Fishing Trip By Canoe in Algonquin Park, Canada 


OWN Crow River to Lake Lavieille is a de- 
lightful paddling trip with comparatively 
little portaging. It is through a wild and 

interesting river and lake country, and we did not 
meet a person during the week we passed in that 
region. 

With everything packed the night before, we 
got an early start, leaving the comfortable rang- 
ers’ cabin, “Sunnyside,” on the Great Opeongo 
Lake as the sun was rising. Our course was 
through the north arm of Opeongo Lake, two 
“lift-overs” to beaver ponds and a good portage 
to Proulx Lake. Then we had a nice long paddle 
down the winding Crow River to Little Crow 
Lake, a pretty body of water that looked good 
for fish. A narrow opening brought us to Crow 
Lake, a beauty, which we reached at 1 o’clock. 
Catching two nice salmon trout we went ashore 
for dinner and rest at an old logging camp where 
raspberries were plentiful. Setting up the fold- 
ing baker we made a raspberry shortcake, which 
with a lot of fried fish well browned in corn meal, 


By T. M. Tobin. 
Photographs by the Author 


back. It was a long portage on high ground to 
a log shack that we reached at 6 o’clock, tired 
and pretty wet going through the bush. It was 
a roomy place, half roofed over with a dirt floor. 
We built a big fire in the open end and made 
bough beds under the covered section. A splen- 
did spring nearby furnished water. After a good 
feed we got thoroughly dried out before turning 
in, and by stacking a lot of big wood on the fire 
it burned ‘all night. 

It was a splendid morning as we swung out 
into the stream and an hour later we were in 
Lake Lavieille. This is a broad lake thirteen 
miles long, very deep, and thirty-pound salmon 
trout have been taken from its waters. The map 
indicated a shelter hut on the opposite shore, so 
we headed east, meanwhile dropping our deep 
trolls. We landed three good ones quickly and 
had high hopes of getting hold of some of the 
big fellows when the wind, which had been 
freshening from the start, was blowing so hard 
we had to put up our fishing outfits and make 


lake than the map indicated and we had some 
difficulty in finding it on account of its being 
pretty well back from the shore. At every likely 
looking landing one of the party would take a 
run inland. After several prospecting trips the 
place was located just as the sun was beginning to 
drop back of the hills, and we came upon an 
abandoned log cabin in the center of an extensive 
clearing now grown up to small white birches, 
seedling pines and a tangle of raspberry bushes 
heavy with ripening fruit that flavored the air 
with a peculiarly appetizing smell. 

The building was different and altogether bet- 
ter than anything we had ever seen in the woods. 
Its massive pine timbers were beautifully axed 
to a flat surface and the interlocking corners 
dove-tailed like cabinet work by some master 
hand. It had three sizable windows with glass 
intact. The roof was tight, but the big wooden 
chimney, laid up cob-house fashion, had nearly 
fallen away through decay. The door swung 
readily to our touch, creaking on woden hinges, 





They Had Experienced a Strenuous Day. 


made us feel pretty good. Four hours later we 
were well down the Crow River making camp at 
an old dam. The water in this stream is clear, 
remarkably cold, and it was a delight to follow 
its windings. We saw many deer, and once, in 
quietly rounding a sharp bend, came upon a 
young fawn among the rushes, but a camera shot 
at close range failed to secure a picture on ac- 
count of the protective coloring of the animal 
in a setting of that kind. 

We made good progress the next forenoon, 
though we covered four portages. Partridge 
were numerous and we started them up at every 
turn. At noon rain drove us to the shelter of 
an old shack at the beginning of a long drop in 
the river full of boulders. It was late in the 
afternoon before the rain let up, and then there 
was considerable delay in locating the trail. By 
following down the river banks Don and Com- 
stock picked up the lower end and then worked 


for the shore. By running under the lee of an 
island we managed to make the mainland and 
mighty glad to get out of the whitecaps without 
bothering to find the shelter hut. The wind in- 
creased in fury and we camped for the night 
where we landed. 

The lake was fine next day and we paddled 
leisurely for Lake Clear, fishing occasionally and 
making some good catches of salmon trout. Much 
to our surprise we caught a fine red speckled 
trout, deep trolling. Lake Lavieille narrows up 
with many deep bays and puzzling crooks and 
turns before the short portage to Lake Clear is 
reached. This is a beautiful little lake, well 
named, as the water is very clear. The shores 
are bold, well wooded and there are several pic- 
turesque islands. It was late afternoon when we 
made the short portage and paddled along the 
right shore in search of a shelter hut as shown 
on the map. It proved to be farther down the 








The Comfortable Rangers’ Cabin. 


and we found ourselves in a big room occupying 
the whole of the cabin and we looked about with 
interest. The walls were even better axed than 
the outside walls, some of the clear pine timbers 
facing thirty-three inches. In one corner were 
some built-in bunks and there was a cupboard, 
a few shelves and two long, low benches for 
seats. A pile of chains and old axes littered one 
corner and an iron kettle was near the fire- 
place. That was a dream of its kind, that fire- 
place, though considerably dilapidated. The old- 
fashioned early-day kind you read about in story 
books, big enough to hold a stack of wood with 
an ample opening overhead to take care of the 
smoke. Through this opening the fading after- 
noon light found its way. The spacious hearth 
was of big flat stones. We stood in wonder tak- 
ing in the peculiarities of that homey old cabin 
among the raspberry bushes. Undisturbed for 
years, dust was everywhere. Lengthening shadows 
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warned us of coming night and we all got busy. 
With evergreen boughs we swept up and dusted. 
Water was brought, wood gathered and beds 
made of balsam boughs. A blazing fire on that 
old-time hearth made the place glow with warmth 
and good cheer, and how we did enjoy hot bis- 
cuit, bacon and tea under the friendly firelight 
with the low benches for seats and the floor for 
a table. 

It was long after our usual woods bedtime be- 
fore the speculative smoke talk stopped and we 
sought our fragrant balsam beds. 

The outlet of Lake Clear empties into Lake 
La ieille. It is a short sizable stream of white 
water in a mad rush among the boulders in its 
race for bigger waters. We concluded, after a 
little observation, that this rushing stream be- 
tween two fine lakes was a recreation place for 
brook trout, a sort of Coney Island, as it were, 
where the red speckled beauties came out of the 
cool depths of deep water frequently, for a little 
frolic of loop-the-loop among the boulders. 

One day Scott and myself trolled Lake Clear 
from end to end with no success, so we paddled 
to the outlet and my companion rigged a trout 
rod, and with a small live minnow for a lure, cast 
into a little swirling foam-flected pool. I hap- 
pened to be standing where I could look down 
upon the scene and it seemed to me, as I watched 
the fisherman get ready, that it was all a waste 
of time, for the water appeared too lively for 
trout even. But instantly there was a strike, and 
the way Scott yanked that poor little rod was a 
caution and reminded me of a small boy landing 
his first pike with a bamboo pole. There was 
a flash and a fish crashed against an overnanging 
limb with a sound like a cod being slammed on a 
butcher block. Released from the hook, the fish 
dropped back into the water. The fisherman was 
considerably upset, but I managed to catch above 
the roar, “Gee! that was a brook trout.” Then 
he unlimbered a landing net and cast again. 
There was a scrap on at once and a pretty one 
to watch. Scott was onto his job this time, how- 
ever, but the way that trout rushed him was a 
circus. Back and forth across the stream, up 
and down, I could hardly follow the zipping line, 
getting an occasional glimpse of a yellow belly. 
After a time, and with not a little skillful han- 
dling, the angler won out, and he held up the 
landing net with the flopping fish in triumph. 
No wonder, for the trout measured seventeen 
inches, a red speckled brook trout, taken with a 
light six-foot rod, one of those dainty short sec- 
tion affairs, made to slip up your sleeve when 
you go fishing for six-inch trout in Vermont—on 
Sundays. 

Two other trout nearly as large were quickly 
taken and then not another strike. Back in an 
hour or two we were always sure to land two or 
three good ones. We made during our stay many 
successful trips to that splendid bit of brook trout 
water. With surroundings unique and pleasing 
the thought of leaving Lake Clear was coupled 
with regret. 

The map indicated an old Indian trail from 
Lake Clear west to the Great Opeongo Lake, and 
Don and Comstock started out one forenoon to 
try and locate that route which, if found, woidd 
considerably shorten the return journey. Scott 
and I fussed around the camp, packed up some 
of the stuff and then went fishing, and before we 
realized it the day had slipped away, but the 
trail hunters had not returned. Night closed in 
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and we prepared supper and waited. A big pot 
of old-fashioned bean porridge had been cook- 
ing since early morning. We had a stack of bis- 
cuit made with entire wheat flour, stewed dried 
peaches and tea. We had about given up seeing 
them for the night when they broke in from the 
darkness, pretty tired and on the point of starva- 
tion, and that homey old place and the bountiful 
feed made them feel they were in the promised 
land. 

They had experienced an interesting and 
strenuous day and had quite a story ‘¢o tell. It 
seemed they readily picked up the old trail at the 
start, but followed it with difficulty, re-blazing 
the route as they went. Finally they found them- 
se'ves up against a big windfall which was simply 
impassable. In trying to work around it they got 
twisted and completely lost for a time. With 
darkness coming on they decided it was a bed in 
the open and no supper for them that night, when 
they discovered a tree they had blazed. Then 
they worked back. 

A forest windfall is an appalling thing and 
hard to adequately describe. A field of grain 


under a windstorm is soémetimes laid flat. So 
with a forest windfall, giant pines, noble spruce 





The Bountiful ‘Feed’? Made Them Feel They 
Were in the Promised Land. 


and sturdy hardwood laid low. Usually several 
acres of timber are prostrated where the mighty 
hand of Nature’s forces swooped down and 
smote the earth. 

We took a day returning through Lake La- 
vieille and up the mouth of Crow River to our 
former stopping place for the night at the half- 
roofed shack on the high ground. With an early 
start next morning we pushed rapidly by paddle 
and by portage for the Great Opeongo. Noon 
found us at an inviting spot and dinner was 
started. Some of the party had been suggesting 
a “bread line” for an hour, and rest and feed 
seemed to be the thing. This is what we had. 
Three big brook trout, brought from Lake Clear, 
were wrapped in cotton cloth, carried for the 
purpose, and boiled, then smothered in drawn 
butter gravy; hot biscuit, mashed potatoes, boiled 
rice into which was stirred some stewed dried 
peaches, the whole liberally sweetened, making 
a‘sort of rice pudding. Tea, of course. Now 
what is the matter with a feed like that prepared 
in a limited time, on the trail in the open, and 
we did not have “Old Camper’s” well-stocked 


larder and a fixed camp to fall back upon, either? - 


Without an extra dish or plate, the potatoes were 
mashed with a baking powder can in the pail in 








which they were boiled. The inverted cover of 
the largest pail served as a platter for the pota- 
toes. The biscuit, when baked, were stacked up 
on a flat stone in front of the fire and the boiled 
trout placed in the baking pan from which they 
were taken. In one of the fry-pans a little butter 
and flour was mixed to a paste, and water, 
brought to a boiling point in the extra fry pan, 
was poured over this, making what a swell hotel 
menu calls a sauce with a foreign name. With 
us it was just plain gravy, and how splendid the 
pink trout meat did look under it. The dessert 
was served in pannikins. 

The last portage for the day was made after 
nightfall, but we had a splendid moon and a nice 
breeze on the homestretch to “Sunnyside.” 


THE NATIONAL AMATEUR CASTING ASS’N. 


The special meeting of the N. A. C. A. was 
held in the parlors of The Great Northern Hotel, 
Chicago, Ill, on February 20, 1914, and was 
called to order by President T. A. Forsyth. 

The minutes of the annual meeting in Septem- 
ber were read and approved. The treasurer’s re- 
port showed a substantial balance in the treas- 
ury. é 

President Forsyth presented the “Blue Button” 
of the N. A. C. A., the award for contestants 
making an average of 98 per cent. or over, in 
the two accuracy bait, and two accuracy fly 
events in the last annual tournament. 

The contestants receiving these “Blue But- 
tons” were: 


Average 

Per Cent. 
Et IG oi cb caee cine SoS aoe 99 23-120 
NEC ee am ccaisiaweres 99 13-120 
ED ORAM, «95:6 0.0 wiios cing cedawie's-< 99 5-120 
IT. A. REMMI  ccracs.c aves cbieetde ce 08 101-120 
Se NN 5 oss wwe'nsdsanvuee 98 97-120 
Ply WO CIET PEPCE 6. ocisciseaciewces's 99 88-120 
TO, (A RMMNE. iss oG:0 Go via Kecasw acne 98 80-120 
RE cs cnleessyanaect 98 65-120 
Léonard Goodwin .....s0sccscssees 98 24-120 
DY a MEOMOBOR s ssccacaes vetwocagec 98 13-120 


These general averages are very gratifying, 
disclosing as they do the highest general aver- 
ages that have yet been made in the sport, from 
such records as are available, or have been pub- 
lished. 

They serve to recall also, other scores made in 
the annual tournament of the N. A. C. A,, viz: 
the score of Dr. C. O. Dorchester in the “Sal- 
mon Fly” event, using 15 ft. rod, and making 
a cast of 155 ft., exceeding all previous records. 

Mr. I. H. Bellows’ score in “Light Tackle Ac- 
curacy Fly’ of 100 per cent., or perfect score, 
the first perfect score ever made in a National 
tournament. This was a new event, and was cast 
for the first time on this occasion. 

The design of the “Blue Button” is a very 
pleasing one, the general idea being two fish of 
gold, encircling a convex disk of blue, that car- 
ries the inscription N. A. C. A., 1913. 

The meeting then considered the permanent 
constitution submitted by the committee, article 
by article, and after a few minor changes the 
constitution as a whole was adopted, and is now 
in force. 


Down-eas: newspapers are expressing the opin- 
ion that the protection of quail is being over- 
done, and that grouse are in much greater need 
of protection. 
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FOREST AND STREAM 


The Steelhead vs. The Chinook 







Some Reasons Why The Former Fish Should Become Popular in the East 


Dr. Kendall’s article, “The Chinook vs. other 
Salmonids,” which appeared in the February 14th 
number of Forest and Stream, will not be met 
with open arms by a considerable number of 
anglers who have lately become enthusiastic over 
its acclimatization into several eastern lakes. 
Still, the Doctor’s arguments, when studied from 
every angle, appear reasonable, and for the most 
part practical. Of course his theory that this 
salmon would in time deplete the lakes of their 
enormous quantities of smelt, and by so doing de- 
stroy one of the lakes’ most valuable assets, can 
only be regarded as problematical. But his state- 
ments regarding the lack of suitable spawning 
grounds for natural reproduction; the totally in- 
adequate number of breeding fish that could be 
collected for artificial work, and the almost cer- 
tain necessity of bringing in fish from outside 
sources in order that the supply be maintained, 
must be accepted as more than visionary. 

The Bureau of Fisheries recently published a 
pamphlet covering Dr. Kendall’s investigations at 
Lake Sunapee, N. H., and the above mentioned 
article is really the substance of his report on the 
species under discussion. In this government 
document the Doctor pleads for the adoption of 
some method or methods of restocking, whereby 
the excellent fishing now enjoyed may be main- 
tained without detriment to Sunapee’s splendid 
native varieties. Of these the Sunapee saibling 
or “white trout” (Salvelinus aureolus) stands 
first in importance, and experience has shown 
that this fish can and will increase in size and 
numbers when given reasonable protection, and 
that by artificial propagation the stock may be 
made self-sustaining. 

The spawning grounds of the white trout are 
the only ones that have remained unchanged with 
the passing years, and whose conditions are ap- 
parently just as ideal now as they were genera- 
tions ago. This cannot be said of the breeding 
grounds of either the native brook trout or of the 
land-locked salmon. Both these species require 
running streams for successful reproduction, and 
as the spawning season usually comes at a time 
when such streams contain little or no water, it 
is easy to see that only by domestication could suf- 
ficient quantities of eggs be secured for the re- 
newal of the stock. To discontinue the restock- 
ing of Lake Sunapee with any of the outside 
varieties, and to encourage the increase of its in- 
digenous fishes by protection and artificial cul- 
ture, would from a scientific point of view be an 
ideal proceeding. But how would such a change 
affect Mr. Angler? 

The recent popularity of Sunapee as a fishing 
resort has been due almost entirely to the number 
and size of the chinook salmon taken, and it is 
very doubtful whether an increase in the catch of 
aureolus could ever cause such enthusiasm as has 
been shown by the anglers since the introduction 
of the chinook. The average angler who fishes 
at Sunapee cares little for the fact that the white 





By W. M. Keil. 


trout is one of the most rare and beautiful sal- 
monids in the world. That scientists have 
wrangled for years, and are still quarreling, over 
its obscure origin is less important to him than 
the sporting qualities of the fish. And while he 
will acknowledge the aureolus as the equal of the 
salmon in fighting ability, its comparatively small- 





er size and uncertain capture make it a less desir- 
able species. 

What’s the most logical thing to do when two 
parties cannot agree to each other’s terms? Why! 
Split the difference, of course. Strike a happy 
medium so that neither side shall have the ad- 
vantage, and all will be lovely. The Bureau of 
Fisheries is satisfied that under the existing con- 
ditions the chinook salmon can never become 
more than a temporary resident of Lake Sunapee. 
The local and visiting anglers, guides, hotel 
keepers, etc., feel certain that a return to the old 
conditions would be unfair to them. Then why 
not get together and introduce a fish that will be 
agreeable to all? Such a fish is the steelhead 
trout ‘of the Pacific Coast. Dr. Kendall highly 


recommends it. Dr. Quackenbos, who must be 
regarded as an authority on conditions at Suna- 
pee, speaks of it as more desirable than the 
chinook. And wherever the steelhead is native or 
has been introduced, anglers are loud in its praise 
as a wondeful food and game variety. 


This trout, like the salmon, lives part of its life 
in salt water, and only ascends the fresh water 
streams for the purpose of despositing its eggs. 
But it land-locks more readily into inland lakes 
than any other of the anadromous varieties, and 
where conditions are at all favorable, it grows to 
a large size. To stock Lake Sunapee with the 
steelhead would not be like trying out some new 
or unknown fish, for its habits, growth, reproduc- 
tion, edible and sporting qualities have been thor- 
oughly tested out at other places and found sat- 
isfactory. It is a beautiful, shapely, silver-colored 
fish; similar in appearances to the fresh run 
Atlantic salmon, although during the breeding 
season it takes on the brilliant color and mark- 
ings of its near relative—the rainbow trout. 


It is one of the hardest fighting salmonids in 
the world; leaps clear of the water repeatedly 
when hooked, and struggles long and viciously 
before allowing itself to be netted. In the spring 
and early summer, anglers will find this fish ready 
to take almost any of the usual trolling lures, or 
the artificial fly at such times as there are natural 
insects on the water. 


Aside from its many excellent food and game 
qualities, this fish has one highly desirable habit 
that lends itself admirably to the situation. In- 
stead of wanting to get up a stream (not having 
sufficient water) and spawn in the fall, nature has 
ordained that the steelhead wait until spring, 
when such streams are running full. The spawn- 
ing takes place from two to three weeks after the 
ice has gone out, usually about the same time as 
the run of smelts. The collection of eggs at this 
season of the year can be made with a better 
chance of success and less discomfort to the men 
that when carried out during the cold fall 
months. To the layman this may not mean very 
much, but to the experienced fish culturist it 
means a great deal. The fact that the eggs can 
be taken with little danger of chilling the vitellus 
in the pan, and the fish handled with fingers not 
numbed from cold, goes a long way toward better 
fertilization and a more vigorous hatch of fry. 
The incubation of the eggs and absorption of the 
umbilical sac requires only a few weeks, on ac- 
count of the rising temperature of the water. 
And as the steelhead fry are rapid growers, by 
fall they are not far behind the brook trout or 
salmon in size. Stock Lake Sunapee heavily for 
a couple of seasons with fair sized steelheads, 
and the writer would almost stake his life on the © 
certainty that the Fish Commissions could col- 
lect fully a million eggs each spring, and that 
every angler would be as well, if not better, sat- 
isfied than they have been with the chinooks. 
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FOREST AND STREAM 


Down the Tomorrow 


A Fishing Story—And Something About Floods, Fogs and Barb-Wire Fences 


EADERS who have followed the experiences 
R of Wife, Girl and I will remember how we 
packed for two summers through different 
sections of northern Wisconsin, carrying our bed, 
board and lodging on our backs. That was hard 
work; my back aches even now when I think of 
it. Yet in the light of our recent canoe experi- 
ence I think we will go back to packing for a 
rest. Perhaps we were unfortunate in the selec- 
tion of a theatre for our drama; at any rate I 
know that we were unfortunate in the matter of 
weather. It rained—but that is anticipating. 

When it came to selecting a river for our at- 
tempt we naturally turned to some of the wilder 
streams, those flowing through the northern wil- 
“erness. Wisconsin has scores of ideal rivers for 
th. zanoeist, but various reasons made us seek 
one in a settled part of the country. Girl was 
nut well, and we did not care to get beyond the 
reach of a physician. Then, too, I did not like to 
shoulder the responsibility of entering the wilder- 
ness via the water route with two women on my 
hands. I presume that to the average reader my 
position will seem illogical. Illogical or not, I 
would willingly set out into the wilderness with 
my pack on my back, two women in tow; but a 
canoe, that is different. Not that I am exactly 
what you.would term a duffer with water craft, 
having been brought up on the shores of a lake, 
and I have used boats all my life. Yet the possi- 
bilities of accident with a canoe seemed greater 
than the chances of a broken leg, and therefore 
I hesitated about going into the wilder sections of 
the state. No, the river must make its way 
through settled country. That decided, we cast 
about for the particular stream. 

I had an inspiration, or rather I thought that 
it was an inspiration. Later I had reason to doubt 
its supernatural origin. I thought of the To- 
morrow (“waupaca”), the trout stream concern- 
ing which I wrote an article appearing in Forest 
and Stream last August. That stream rises in 
Portage county, some nine_or ten miles from the 
city of Steven’s Point, and flows in a generally 
southeastern direction until it loses itself in 
Wolf River, down in the southeastern corner of 
Waupaca county. As the crow flies, the distance 
by the map would be somewhere in the neighbor- 
hood of forty miles, though when you take into 
consideration the crooks and turns I am sure that 
you could multiply that number by three. I said 
the general direction of the stream is southeast, 
but between the “Forks” and the Wolf the 
water runs in almost every direction. For miles 
below the place of its birth it is trout water, good 


trout water, both native and rainbow being 


taken. The upper reaches are rocky, wild and 
tumultuous. Below Waupaca it is a quiet, sedate 
sort of river, with deep pools where both large 
and smallmouth bass are to be had for the casting. 

So you see it was an ideal stream for our pur- 
pose, all sorts of water and all kinds of fish. 
Anywhere below Weyauwega, in addition to bass 
and pike, there are catfish, sometimes large ones, 





By O. W. Smith. 


too. Between Waupaca and Weyauwega I had 
made the trip once, and between the latter place 
and the Wolf I had made the trip several times. 
But from the “Forks”—where two creeks unite 
to form the main stream—to Waupaca it was 
almost virgin water for me. Certainly I had 
fished different portions of the stream, but there 
is a vast difference between fishing a stream from 
the bank and following it in a canoe. 

I have told the readers of this magazine again 
and again of our camp-outfit, from aluminum 
cooking utensils to “silk” canoe tent, so may be 
permitted to dismiss it with a word this time. Let 
me say right here that few substractions have 
been made from that outfit, and for this trip but 
one addition, a large carbide bicycle lamp. Of 
course we carried a few candles for quick lights, 
but for the evenings we had the strong light. One 
night we were very thankful for that lamp, of 
which I will tell you in due time. As we ex- 
pected bass fishing we carried casting rods, reels 
and a selection of lures in addition to the regular 
trout outfit, We wore our outing clothes, of 
which I have written before, carrying a change 
of underclothing and heavy sweaters for cold 
nights. The matter of food did not bother us, 
as we were to travel through a settled country, 
and as small towns were numerous along the 
Tomorrow, we could secure needed food from 
day to day. 

In the matter of canoes we were all at sea. Not 
that I did not know exactly what I preferred, the 
regulation cedar, canvas covered, but the express 
or freight rates were so heavy that we looked 
longingly in the direction of those folding canvas 
affairs so extensively advertised. At last I yield- 
ed to their attractiveness and invested in a well- 
known folding boat. When it came, a small pack- 
age weighing some ninety pounds, including pad- 
dles, seats, etc., I was surprised, and set it up with 
not a little trepidation. When we launched it on 
the river near our home, and saw how fragile it 
was, our trepidation increased. It seemed like 
putting to sea ina bladder. But the way the boat 
acted on the water reassured me. However, be- 
fore we shipped it to our starting point, I invest- 
ed in a pair of air-chambers, a bit of forethought 
for which I later devoutly thanked my lucky 
stars. Taking it “by and large,” as my neighbor 
says, I was quite well satisfied with the “Canvas- 
back,” as we promptly christened her. 

It was the first week in August when we found 
ourselves unloading our duffle from the wagon 
which had brought us in, somewhere north of 
Nelsonville and about a mile and a half from the 
“Forks”—a famous spot, as we soon discovered. 
The day was Saturday, and we went into camp 
in a cow-pasture a few rods from an obliging 
farmer’s house, the little Tomorrow slipping 
quietly along just below us. Before we went to 
bed that night we invested in a nice, fat chicken, 
for which we paid in hard coin, also arranged to 


secure a pint of cream every morning so long as. 


we lingered in that locality. Oh, that was de luxe 





camping I assure you. After supper I wandered 
up stream a little way and secured three medium- 
sized trout, proving to my own satisfaction that 
once acquainted with the water I would have no 
trouble in getting enough fish to eat, and more 
we did not care for. 


Well, we went to bed, and as soon as we start- 
ed up that carbide light and the thin tent began 
to glow like an illuminated mound, the cattle and 
horses gathered from the four corners of that 
pasture to gaze and snort. With noses out- 
stretched they would slowly approach until they 
touched the silk, then, snorting and bellowing, 
would dash away, only to return again in a few 
moments to go through the same crazy tactics. It 
was amusing at ten o’clock, but by one in the 
morning it began to grow tiresome. Then I at- 
tempted to drive the friendly stock away, which 
I did every thirty minutes until the dawn found 
us wan and sleepless. Sunday morning, Sabbath 
though it was, we moved over the fence into a 
calf pasture, and though we camped with them 
five days they never made themselves trouble- 
some. Hereafter between calves and cows I will 
take the calves every time. 

Monday morning dawned hot, close and sultry, 
just the sort of a day on which trout and mos- 
quitoes always bite. After a hearty breakfast of 
cream of wheat and rich cream (I almost forgave 
those cows the miserable night they caused us, 
for the sake of the cream), I set out upstream, 
my destination being the “Forks.” Perhaps a 
mile and a half above our camp I came to a place 
where two small creeks came together, and I 
knew that I had reached the spot of which I had 
so often heard. 

As this is not a trout fishing story I can only 
say that I found the fishing all that it had been 
reported to be and soon had the number to which 
I had promised to limit myself. I found the fish- 
ing very good in the little “North Fork” and all 
the way down to our camp. Some pastures were 
open, and there I used flies, finding the dry fly, 
I think, on the whole, more successful than the 
wet, though the latter brought the fish from the 
deep pools. About half way between the forks 
and our camp I found some truly elegant holes, 
the like of which one seldom sees in so small a 
stream. That night when I returned to camp we 
had our first feed of trout, but we did not do as 
we once did, overeat at the first opportunity. 

That night we were greeted with a terrific 
thunder-storm along in the wee sma’ hours, ac- 
companied by a gale of wind. We had suspended 
our tent from a branch of an elm tree, as we 
usually pitch it when opportunity offers, but the 
wind whipped the great tree about almost as 
though it had been a spray of grass, and the man- 
ner in which our tent swayed and billowed, 
snapped and cracked, was enough to frighten 
anyone. Sometimes the peak would hover just 
above us as we sat there upon our beds and 
looked at one another with scared faces. I lit the 
bicycle light, for I fully expected that we would 
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have to get out in the night. However, the storm 
rolled by in due time, and left us none the worse 


for the experience. Wife and I got up to look 
about and calm our nerves. Overhead the stars 
were shining brightly, but off in the east the 
lightning was still flashing away and thunder 
muttered continually. We knew someone was en- 
joying the experience through which we had just 
passed. I think it was the worst wind storm we 
ever experienced under canvas. 

We slept late the next morning; not even the 
calves calling for their breakfast aroused us. 
After breakfast we went over the canoe carefully, 
darning and oiling the abrasions it had received 
in transit, and then set up the ship and gave the 
whole bottom a coat of oil. In the afternoon I 
fished. 

So the days passed, raining some part of each. 
and we found on Friday morning a thick, obscur- 
ing fog shutting out all but the nearest objects. 
We held a consultation. I was almost in favor 
of remaining where we were over another Sun- 
day, but the other two said move, so down came 
the tent, the Canvasback was loaded, and our trip 
was begun. Hardly had we taken a dozen strokes 
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always be sorry that we did not pitch our tent 
there and remain over Sunday. But the rain con- 
tinued to fall in a dreary drizzle, and we thought 
that perhaps we ought to get a few miles behind 
us before going into camp, so pressed forward. 
While I was making the first portage around 
the dam at Nelsonville, Wife and Girl went- up to 
the nearest store and laid in some supplies, secur- 
ing some beefsteak at the meat-market. Think 
of it—prime beefsteak, the best cut, for only 
thirteen cents a pound! I think some day I shall 
go to Nelsonville to live. The people who passed 
me as I was carrying my loads around the dam 
were pleasant and kindly, pausing to exchange 
greetings and ask concerning our trip, a different 
class from those we met further down the stream. 
Again we were afloat, the clouds breaking away 
somewhat, the sun even showing his face now and 
then. The heat was so oppressive that we knew 
another thunder-storm was imminent, so we 


dipped our paddles in the water and tried to ima- 
gine that we had had dinner, though Girl’s face 
grew long. Three wire fences within a few rods 
gave us plenty of work, and immediately follow- 
ing a jam of drift in a rapid added to our labors. 
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it best to camp on the top of the little hill) How- 
ever, the artist had her way, and we camped on 
land hardly two feet above the surface of the 
river. Just at the back of the tent a little creek 
united with the river, so our tent was pitched 
on a narrow neck of land, the river in front and 
the creek at the back. I did not like the location 
a little bit, but told myself that there could be 
no danger. 

While Wife was preparing the long delayed 
dinner, Girl and I made many trips up and down 
the river with the Canvasback, bringing in load 
after load of spruce boughs, so that by the time 
Wife called us from our labor we had a luxurious 
bed ready. But before we had washed our hands 
the rain began to fall, so we hastily turned the 
canoe bottom up and retired to the tent. Fortu- 
nately Wife had the supper well cooked, so we 
sat inside and ate while the drops hammered away 
upon the silk. How it rained! As the moments 
passed the storm increased in violence, until 
there was a continuous roar upon the thin roof, 
and we were compelled to shout in order to make 
one another hear. The hours dragged by, and 
still the storm continued. Night set in, and there 





Aluminum Cooking Utensils and Silk Canoe Tent. 


with the paddles when the rain began, not spon- 
taneously, as is usual in summer time, but stead- 
fastly, persistently, discouragingly—a bad omen 
for our trip. 

Within a quarter of a mile of our camp we ran 
into a barb-wire fence—the first, but by no means 
the last, for almost every bend of the river dis- 
closed one or more of the murderous affairs. The 
first past safely, though we were compelled to 
disembark to get. under it, we bent to our paddles. 
The Canvasback was loaded heavily, but she de- 
veloped a Speed that was truly amazing, and she 
steered easily, a matter for which I was thankful. 
We were sorry to pass over so much good fishing 
ground without wetting a fly, for we could see 
trout darting from beneath log jams and over- 
hanging banks, great lusty fellows that caused my 
teel hand to twitch in expectation. A canoe and 
a week on that stretch of river would be great. 

We noticed that we were loosing current, and 
that the water was gaining in depth, signs which 
we knew betokened a pond and dam. Therefore 
we looked for the first town, Nelsonville. Soon 
we saw it rising, as it were, out of the pond, and 
we sent the Canvasback leaping through the dead 
water. At the head of the Pond on the left bank 
we saw a fine camp ground, and I think I shall 


When I discovered barbed wire amid the drift my 
courage about failed. There was no use trying 
to work the Canvasback through that, and I un- 
loaded. Again I loaded the canoe and pushed out 
into the swift current, and before I could gain 
control of the boat, was turned twice around, 
missing by an inch or two a spiked log that 
reached up to cut open the bottom of the old 
Canvasback. It was a narrow squeak, and made 
me thoughtful. 

The river seemed open, and I took Wife and 
Girl aboard, as they had been following along the 
bank, and we continued down stream. The river 
was beautiful, the great trees leaning out from 
first one bank and then the other. Or perhaps it 
would sweep’ through a low pasture where wide- 
eyed cows watched us with interest. Again the 
banks would narrow, and the stream, deep and 
fearsome, would rush along like a race-horse. 
Always we saw trout, big fellows, too. 

Heavy and continuous thunder low in the west 
warned us that the storm king was massing his 
forces for a determined attack, and a high bank 
appearing, we determined to go into camp. Wife, 
with an eye to a camp-picture, insisted on camp- 
ing on the lowland at the foot of the bluff; but I, 
with a memory of past lowland camps, thought 


Where Bass Are to be Had for the Casting. 


was no sign of abatement. I tried to keep from 
frightening the others, but just the same I would 
have given everything I possessed to have had 
the tent upon the bluff. What I expected I did 
not know, but I knew something was going to 
happen. 

Something after eight o’clock I put my hand 
down at the foot of our bed, and splash! it went 
into water. “Disturbed?” I was scared stiff! 
Without mentioning my discovery, I began to put 
on my coat and boots, saying that I thought I had 
better “step outside and take a look around.” 
Taking the carbide light in hand, I turned its 
white rays in every directon. 

A wild and fearsome sight it revealed. The 
river was over its banks, just lapping up the last 
sign of our camp-fire, which stood between the 
tent and the river. The little creek at the back 
was a raging torrent, all but touching the rear 
wall of the tent. It was that creek I feared, for 
I know the habits of those little runs, which 
sometimes become rivers in a few hours. “Sup- 
pose that dam at Nelsonville has gone out!” That 
thought determined me. Sticking my head inside 
I said, “Pack up as quickly as you can. We must 
get out of this at once!” 

(To be concluded.) 
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sue of Forest and Stream, by Mr. Robert 

Page Lincoln, about the large mouth black 
bass, brings to mind a few experiences I have 
enjoyed with that same gallant gentleman in a 
blithe little lake hardly a stone’s throw from New 
York City limits. 

The Grassy Sprain runs merrily into this sheet 
of water, with two or three other miniature rills 
which come bubbling down from the historic old 
hills of Westchester. It winds between these hills 
for over two miles in .the most irregular, dis- 
torted course a modest little lake ever assumed, 
with an amazing diversity of shore and feature. 
High granite cliffs plunge into its shining face, 
sharp sandy points throw their noses far out into 
its bosom as if trying to grasp the other shore, 
and low marshy stretches are sprinkled in be- 
tween, where water grasses grow in rank pro- 
fusion and clumps of lily pads spread. 

In these soft, boggy places where the shore 
slides gradually into the water, the bass were 
prone to find their feeding ground, especially for 
early dejeuner and late supper, and here in the 
shallows schools of juicy minnows would dodge 
in and out among the weeds and grasses, mor- 
tally averse to serving Mr. Bass in lieu of coffee 
and rolls. If you strolled slowly along the bank 
and watched where the water lapped the edge 
some fifty feet ahead, with eye strained and 
keen, you could often see that erect, spiny dorsal 
cutting the surface less than a foot from dry 
land, in not three inches of depth. But you will 
not touch noses with the stranger as a morning 
greeting, for take one more step, and a swirling 
commotion muddies the water and he cuts out 
into the lake, leaving a wake like a high-powered 
naphtha. 

Those lazy musketeers who preferred to loll on 
the warm sand, so that they need not even wrig- 
gle a fin to keep their poise, were the most diffi- 
cult fish to catch. Scores of times have I crawled 
like a snail, through mud and mire and yet, only 
to have them dash away the moment my rod be- 
gan to glitter in its gyrations. Their power of 
vision is marvelous, they have eyes in their tails, 
and like some flies, can see in all directions. But 
when lurking beneath the lily pads, I could cir- 
cumvent them and many a brilliant fray has start- 
led those quiet shores. 

Seignior Micropterous loves a various diet, and 
often for dessert his dainty palate craves the 
winged tit-bits that go skimming along the sur- 
face. In late June and July I have seen hundreds 
of large buff flies darting about the lake, in action 
the counterpart of the swift-flying dragon fly, 
probably the young of that species, and with a 
brown hackle, which closely resembled them, I 
could frequently fool those crafty hunters in 
their aqueous realm. The lily pads grew mostly 
in separate clusters, forming a perfect cover for 

the waiting fish, and close under the pads they 
would hover in the shadow, a single bass to al- 
most every cluster. 

Throw a long line and drop your number four 


a interesting article in the March 21 is- 
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Large Mouth Bass Within the Shadow of New York City 


Who is There Who Can Read This Story and Still Say There is no Romance in Fishing ? 


By Herbert Janes. 


hackle or Wickham’s Fancy two feet beyond the 
edge of the leaves, then draw it jerkily along the 
surface past them, and if the quarry lies facing 
from you, almost invariably there will be a sud- 
den boil and dash. Your line is taut, so you need 
not strike too vigorously, and that quick, vicious 
snap will halt the line like a sunken log. Then 
beware. Race forward beyond the lily pads, for 
his first mad rush is apt to be toward their stems 





And then 


unless you head him into clear water. 
if you have a five-ounce rod and suitable tackle, 
those two pounds of piscatorial energy will give 
you ten minutes of pure delight and struggle. 

He will bore and bore into the soft bottom, and 
you can’t stop him; he will run straight out into 
the lake and make your reel buzz hotly, and fifty 
feet from shore will break through the surface 
and dance a remarkable tango on his tail that 
makes your heart thump anxiously. Truly they 
are powerful and gamey fighters. Of course, 
they will not leap clear up into the sunshine in 
that dazzling arch that makes the glory of their 
cousin’s flight, but their strange antics while in 
that caudal jig are delicious to behold. 

One afternoon I witnessed a dire catastrophe 
that his lordship of the lily pads wreaked upon 
two amorous denizens of the air. Seated upon a 
sandy bank I was watching the swift flights of 
some devil’s darning-needles as they chased each 
other over the calm face of the lake, when one 
of them alighted on a lily pad in front of me. 
Suddenly his lady-love came swinging along and 


joined him at their tryst. The sunlight sparkled 
on their opalescent wings as they lingered in fond 
daliance on their floating Gretna Green. Bill- 
ing and cooing, as all the world was billing and 
cooing that June day, I doubt not many were 
the rapt and fervid whispers her eager ears em- 
braced in love’s young dream. 

Little they thought of that dark Nemesis be- 
neath the lily pad, his red, carnal eyes glaring at 
their innocent intrusion. Three moons had come 
and gone since Iago had bid his love farewell 
and shamelessly forsaken his tiny progeny in 
their gravelly foundling asylum. Divorced, alone, 
this sour and testy bachelor could not brook the 
shock of tender reminiscences dug out of the 
past and flouted over his very nose by those 
brazen sprites with glittering wings. Soft noth- 
ings buzzed down the lily stalk to his irate ma- 
jesty as Paul and Virginia murmured the irre- 
pressible longings of young love and aspiration. 

In a towering rage Iago struck. A volcano 
seethed beneath the lily pad, and a shower of 
spray shot into the air. 

Alas! Poor Paul and Virginia, thrown violently 
from your verdant isle, and hurled splashing and 
sprawling upon the water! 

And here again man’s vaunted superiority 
blazed forth, for in a minute crestfallen Paul 
righted himself into his natural element, glanced 
pityingly at his erstwhile love, and beating those 
manly wings, again the Erdgeist surged into his 
ardent blood and off he flew. 

Farewell, Virginia! Her dainty wings were 
wrenched and broken, her maiden faith and trust 
debauched, and there she lay faintly beating on 
the quiet lake, helpless and distraught. The gen- 
tle breeze caught tenderly her mutilated body 
and drove her down the sheen, and as she sailed 
away upon her damp winding. sheet, who doubts 
that her last wistful gaze searched into the golden 
sky? But Sir Launcelot came not. 

Iago had no wish to devour those hapless lov- 
ers, but his spleen was great, and punish them 
he did most viciously. I tried my best to catch 
that murderous Spaniard, but the crafty knight 
had doubtless seen me, and no lure would tempt 
him forth. 

It was on that same day, when Paul and Vir- 
ginia ran amuck, that I passed through a trying 
ordeal. It was late, the ardor of the chase had 
cooled, and I stood loitering on the end of a 
sharp point of pure shingle, perfunctorily throw- 
ing my fly into the violet mirror, though little 
heeding its play or action, for the water dropped 
clear and deep from the bank, and the fly was 
generally futile in such places. 

A strike unexpectedly stopped my rod, and I 
found that I was fast in a fish. It took but a 
moment to bring the little fellow in, and I saw 
that he was hooked in the upper jaw, and as | 
ascertained later, measured nine and a half 
inches. Now I plead guilty to a supposed inde- 
fensible cruelty, though I doubt if he suffered 

(Continued on page 460.) 
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FOREST AND STREAM 


Fishing in the Wilderness 


A Nova Scotia Canoe Trip Is Great Sport—This Writer Tells All About Togs and Tackle—Guides 


ANOE trips in Nova Scotia may be made 
from the beginning of May to the end of 
October, or even a little later, but since 

most visitors will wish to enjoy the excellent 
brook trout fishing of this province, the spring 
season may be said to last from the beginning of 
May to the end of June, and the autumn from 
the last week in August until October first. 

The first two weeks in May means high water, 
cold nights, the fishing not so good as a little 
later, but no black flies or other insects; and 
those properly initiated know what that means. 
The high water also means that there will be 
plenty of rapid-running, a most exhilarating pas- 
time, and by no means devoid of danger, which 
is, for a sportsman, one of the delights of wilder- 
ness canoeing. About the middle of May comes 
similium molestum, and then gloves are neces- 
sary, and veils of black silk over the head, and 
quantities of “dope,” a concoction brewed, ac- 
cording to individual taste, of tar, pennyroyal, 
vaseline, camphor, sweet oil, and other ingredi- 
ents. 

It goes without saying that the fishing im- 
proves on the appearance of the flies, though the 
brook trout—the only trout in Nova Scotia, ex- 
cept in a few of the lakes—will rise well to the 
artificial fly before any insects have appeared on 
the water. Of course, seasons differ. I have 
known Mays without flies, but I have also seen 
the black flies so thick that it was really no sport 
at all to fish, except in a breeze. About June rst 
they become less bothersome, and it must be said 
these flies are of respectable habits and go to 
bed soon after sundown. Only the mosquito 
does not cease from troubling, and he is negligible 
in Nova Scotia, except on a few sultry days. I 
did not very often dispute the possession of the 
woods with the black flies, and having made my 
first spring trip in early May, preferring a sur- 
cease of itching and a luxurious hugging of the 
cosy and romantic camp-fire of logs—one of the 
glories of camping, when the voyager lies on his 
bough or blanket bed, with his feet to the blaz- 
ing logs, and sees the smoke from his pipe float 
upward and mingle with the pine and spruce and 
hemlock tops far above the tent. 

Let us say you land in the historic little town 
of Annapolis Royal, the oldest in North America, 
excepting St. Augustine in Florida. You have 
been careful to write ahead—the ‘onger the bet- 
ter—to the chief guide of some place, say South 
Milford, a small hamlet on the very outskirts 
of the real wilderness. 

A fifteen-mile drive takes you there, and your 
guides, canoes, outfits, tent and provisions al- 
ready await you. I put guides in the plural be- 
cause, though one man and a guide can have lots 
of enjoyment, the ideal party consists of two 
Sportsmen, each sharing a canoe with a zood 
guide. There are some good guides in Nova 
Scotia, fine chaps, with whom it is a pleasure to 





and Grub—What it Costs 


By W. R. Gilbert 


paddle a canoe, share a tent, or smoke a pipe and 
“swap lies.” They are not obsequious or servile, 
they know their own value as men and wood- 
men, but they are respectful, and usually hard- 
working and cheerful. The first-class guide of 
the north woods of British antecedents, either 
in Maine, New Brunswick or Nova Scotia, is 
about as fine a specimen of the genus homo as 








Each Sharing a Canoe With a Good Guide. 


one can find in the world, judging him by his 
character and his chances for education. 

Of Indians it is hard to speak. Some sports- 
men prefer them on account of their picturesque- 
ness, and they certainly are canoe men and hunt- 
ers of the first water, but—well, let it go at that. 
I have known some fine Indian guides, and I 
have known many with whom I would not care to 
camp. 

The morning after your arrival the guides are 
holding the canoes ready to step in, and occupy 
the bow seats, where you will find just room for 
your legs; for the little crafts are loaded pretty 
deeply. You will not have a chance to replenish 
your stock of provisions for two weeks, and you 
are more than likely to see nobody until you turn 
your bows homeward again. That is one of the 
great charms of this country. Vou are in the real 
wilderness, and barring a trapper or a lumber 
cruiser once in a while, and less often another 
canoe full of tourists, you share the forest only 
with the moose, the bear, the deer, the otter, 
mink, the owl, the heron, the ruffed grouse, the 
woodcock, and all the other wild and fascinating 





denizens of the Arcadian woods. There are no 
“camps” where you can get a warm dinner and a 
bed; you are self-dependent now, like the primi- 
tive savages. Only, it must be confessed, your 
outfit cannot strictly be called primitive. 


The tent, made of the lightest and toughest 
cotton duck water-proofed (commercially called 
balloon silk), may be big enough to hold four. 
But the ideal thing is for the sportsmen and the 
guides to have one each, the two pitched opposite 
each other, with the camp-fire between. The 
form of the tents should be lean-to, or shed, 
quite open in front, but provided with a front 
that can be laced down tight if the wind should 
change and a storm blow into the tent. Other- 
wise it is used as an awning. Do not use wall 
tents. They are either hot or cold, according to 
season. A lean-to is open to the fire in front, and 
you are sleeping really out-of-doors, which is as 
it should be. If mosquitoes bother, have a 
square yard of bobbinet to spread over head and 
shoulders. 


Now for beds. A couple of thick blankets, 
plus a larger but light-weight rubber blanket, 
make a good bed when laid on a carefully made 
bank of boughs, the poncho being spread over 
the boughs. This is the usual forest bed, but 
there is something much better—the air bed. One 
or more other blankets are added, according to 
taste. The secret lies in the thinness of the bed, 
as the air within is not of too great bulk to be 
thoroughly warmed by the heat of the body. The 
result is a warm and comfortable bed, its only 
disadvantages, as a wag said, being that it seems 
ridiculously nice for forest use. It may be noted 
that though, of course, the outfit is limited to the 
capacity of the canoes, many things may yet be 
taken that would have to be left at home if every- 
thing were “toted” on the back. This is the case 
with the above mentioned bed, which, though 
ideal on a pack horse or in a canoe, is too heavy 
to carry all the time. 


Unless you are lucky enough to possess your 
cooking kit—in which case it will be a neat nest- 
ing set of aluminum, which is not only very 
light, but lasts for years—the guides will look 
after the kettles and frying pans and tin cups and 
miscellaneous requirements, not forgetting the 
axes. And how the north woods guides can use 
those axes! What strength, what deftness, what 
accuracy they display in felling a medium-sized 
birch, lopping off the limbs, dragging the trunk 
to the fire, and there splitting it up. If you area 
tenderfoot you will marvel; if an old-timer, you ~ 
will admire. A good axeman can metaphorically 
cut a toothpick or fell an oak with the same axe, 
the one as easily as the other. 


But we have forgotten your own personal out- 
fit and clothing. Here all is common sense and 
experience, with possibly a touch of the pic- 
turesque here and there, if you are inclined that 
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way. Underclothing is best of wool (must be, in 
late fall), thick woollen socks or stockings, two 
different weights. Good high boots are essential 
and a pair of ordinary moccasins. Never take 
rubber boots into the woods; they are too heavy 
and get wet with sweat. Fishing is not done by 
wading, but from the canoe. The growth along 
the banks is too rank for casting, and the streams 
too rough and deep and dangerous for much wad- 
ing. Heavy flannel shirts, and lighter ones for 
warm days, are required. “A silk neck hand- 
kerchief is a comfort. A good sheath knife is 
of great use, for I assume you will do your share 
of the work in the woods. 

You must paddle steadily, not because the 
guide is not quite capable of getting on without 
you, but because you will need the exercise. As 
soon as you have seen how camp is made, tents 
set up, fire-place laid, beds prepared, etc., you 
will be able to help in many ways, even if it is 
only carrying water. A bas the man who sits 
down and smokes when the canoes grate on the 
shore, and serenely watches the guide do all the 
work. Such a fellow should stay at home and 
watch the traffic from the club window. 

You should know as you light your pipe, at that 
most delicious of all hours in the woods, when 
the dishes have been washed and the big logs put 
on for the night, that you have had a fairly 
strenuous day, and are heartily glad to turn in— 
pretty soon. But for a while the fire’s witchery, 
and the pipe, and the far-off call of a loon or the 
bark of a fox, the cry of the blue heron, the 
memory of that tussle with the big fellow at the 
lower falls—the one that got away because you 
could not follow him down stream quickly 
enough—funny how he got away—curious—(you 
are already in the Happy Fishing Grounds, but 
you do not know it!)—oblivion. 

As the guide calls you to coffee and flapjacks, 
not all too early next morning, it may be raining, 
and you will be glad you are provided with a 
suit of light yachting oilskins, with which you 
can defy a torrent. 

And what of the fishing tackle? Just ordinary 
first quality tackle. Have at least two rods; one 
fairly stout for heavy fishing—I mean, one that 
can stand a lot of wear and tear—and the other 
light. I should suggest one of eight ounces and 
the other five ounces, both of split cane. Not 
more than ninety feet of line will be required on 
the reel. I need hardly remark that spare im- 
plements must be brought along, as nothing can 
be replaced, 


The trout as a rule do not run large, but they 
are uniformly lively, and very toothsome. A 
two-pounder is a big fellow, and the average on 
good days will be three-quarters of a pound. 
Such a fish, or one running to one and one-half 
pounds, is the best fighter of all. As they get 
larger they lose in fighting qualities. Flies for 
early fishing, when the waters are high and dis- 
colored, are often large. Bright flies take best, 
these trout being omniverous feeders and going 
for what appears first on the surface. If not 
hungry, nothing will tempt. him, unless you de- 
scend to the worm. The. thing is to use a very 
light rod and delicate tackle, A pounder on light 
tackle in quick water is_a “lively proposition.” 
Englishmen bring over too heavy rods, as a-rule. 
Dry fly fishing is generally. wasted on the savage 
and uneducated northern trout, but at times, for 
a change, it may be tried. 









FOREST AND STREAM 


You note the kind of life, with its constant 
change of lovely scenery, its observation of wild 
life, its episodes of danger, as in running rapids, 
its opportunities to carry home a wonderful series 
of photographic negatives, its exciting angling, 
its complete freedom from the worries, aye, 
mostly even from the thought of civilization. 

The last question—the cost? The answer— 
once at the starting point, the complete expense 
of a sportsman, including guide, provisions for 
both, tent, canoe, cooking kit, etc., will be about 
$5 a day, the only possible extras being the usual 
tip, and the teaming of persons and canoes, cheap 


* in Nova Scotia. 


Of course, any extra dainties that the sports- 
man brings along with him are not reckoned in 
this, but the provisions furnished by the stores 
at South Milford are, though plain, of good 
quality and variety. There is no shooting till the 
ducks fly in September, but a .22 repeater is al- 





And What of Fishing Tackle? 


ways a source of amusement, and there are owls, 
hawks, porcupines and wildcats, and many other 
creatures without the pale of the law, in case 
bloodthirsty feelings arise. 


AS LONDON SEES IT. 

Fishing is the leading American sport next to 
the pianola. It is carried.on almost entirely in 
sporting papers, but can be done in streams and 
lakes, says London Tit-Bits. 

Fishes are divided by science into two families, 
edible and non-edible. Edible fishes are those 
that are landed. 

Edible fishes weigh from one to three ounces. 
Larger fish tharr this live in literature and do not 
take the bait. 

There are innumerable varieties of bait, such 
as worms, grasshoppers, beetles and toy torpedo 
boats, known as casting baits. , 

Casting. is done by hurling the torpedo boat 
violently into:the water and hauling it back till 
the fisher faints. 


There.are also better baits, such as lobster pots - 


and dynamite. 








The noblest fishing is fly-fishing. It is the art 
of throwing a miniature feather duster on the 
water in the hope that it will look like a fly. 
Countless fishes instantly dart from all points 
of the horizon to look at it. 

The most disastrous mistake in fishing is pa- 
tience. If a fish does not bite instantly, the fisher 
should try another place at once. After trying 
three places without success, the fisher will do 
best by bailing the place out with a buckc:. 

The best bait for general fishing is the worm. 
It is enormously plentiful over the entire habit- 
able globe except when it is wanted for bait. 


The worm should be lowered into the water 
kindly but firmly. As soon as the fish bites, he 
must be played. The best way to get a game 
fish is to play him till he jumps and then stun 
him with a club. 

The leading game fish of the United States is 
the speckled beauty. Uncultivated persons call 
this fish a trout. The speckled beauty is speckled 
with vermilion, green, purple and blue spots over 
a brown moire with watered silk effect. It 
ranges in size from two inches to monsters of 
three and four, and lives exclusively in babbling 
brooks not less than one inch deep. It is fished 
for with artificial flies and caught with worms. 

The bullhead has the openest smile of any 
game fish except the sperm whale. The sperm 
whale, however, is not a true game fish. He is an 
independent oil refiner who was pushed into the 
sea when John D. Rockefeller was evoluted. 

One sperm whale is considered a fair catch 
for one day’s fishing. 

Fishers who would rather fish for numbers 
than quality usually devote themselves to the eel. 
The eel is exceedingly easy to catch, but not so 
easy to uncatch. A ten-inch eel swallows the 
hook and sixty feet of line in the moment of im- 
pact. The fisher must jerk violently as soon as 
an eel bites. He will then discover the eel looped 
handsomely around his neck and tied with a 


Sailor’s half-hitch. 


A somewhat more aristocratic sport is salmon 
fishing. : 

The salmon is caught with a pole that has been 
sawed into three or more pieces and put together 
again at an expense of not less than $100. The 
salmon fishes begins at dawn to cast into the 
salmon pool with his pieced pole and continues 
casting till sunset. A guide then wades into the 
pool and gets the salmon with a gaff-hook. 

There is also salt-water fishing. 

The equipment for a salt-water fisher is a 
strong pole, one mile of twine, a meat-hook and 
a side-wheel steamer. The steamer is to get sea- 
sick on. 

The very best way to fish is by trolling. It is 
the favorite method of fat men, who fish for 
exercise. Trolling is done by sitting in an easy 
chair in.a boat and being rowed around by a 
friend. The troller holds a pole. and line. At 
the end of this line is a piece of machinery that 
revolves swiftly if the rower is kept’up to his 
work by judicious remarks from the troller. 

The machine has a botiquet of colored feathers 
attached to it, together with -as many hooks as 
possible: Very! often’ a rower will -have rowed 
barely fifty miles before a fish is hooked: En- 
thusiastic trollers keep: a supply of fresh friends 
on hand during the:trolling season. 
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Another For “Old Camper” 


With a few Observations, Philosophical and Philological, thrown in 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I have been very much interested in reading 
the answers to the problem of “Old Camper” that 
are appearing in your paper from week to week, 
and while I do not feel it necessary to add any- 
thing to the really good advice which has been 
tendered him, I have been struck with the fact 
that those who submitted cooking recipes for his 
guidance seem to fight altogether shy of pork. 

Now, while the average human being may not 
crave strong meat in the city, pork is one of the 
things that keeps him going in the woods. It need 
not be served in the messy, disagreeable style 
often adopted by guides, for there are numerous 
ways in which it can be made an attractive part 
of the menu. Said an old timber cruiser to me 
one day—he had been off his feed for some un- 
known reason for several days—“You may as 
well fry her, for no matter what you do, even to 
dressing her up and adding perfumery, she is only 
pork after all.” But what says Winthrop, that 
strange genius who wrote the most fascinating 
story of adventure across the mountains of the 
Pacific so many years ago, his book being to the 
land wayfarer what Dana’s “Two Years Before 
the Mast” is to the lover of the sea. Winthrop’s 
apostrophe follows: 

“O Pork! what a creature thou art!” contin- 
ued I, in monologue, cutting neat slices of that 
viand with my bowie-knife, and laying them fra- 
ternally, three in a bed, in the frying pan. 
“Blessed be Moses! who forbade thee, whereby 
we, of freer dispensations, heirs of all the ages, 
inherit also pigs more numerous and bacon 
cheaper. 

“O Pork! what could campaigners do without 
thy fatness, thy leanness, thy portableness?” 

Here Loolowcan presented me the three birds 
plucked featherless as Plato’s man. The two 
roasters we planted carefully on spits before a 
sultry spot of the fire. From a horizontal stick, 
supported on forked stakes, we suspended by a 
twig over each roaster an automatic baster, an 
inverted cone of pork, ordained to yield its 
spicy juices to the wooing flame, and drip be- 
dewing on each bosom beneath. The roasters 
ripened deliberately, while keen and quick fire 
told upon the fryer, the first course of our feast. 

Meanwhile I brewed a pot of tea, blessing Con- 
fucius for that restorative weed, as I had blessed 
Moses for his abstinence from porkers. Need 
I say that the grouse were admirable, that every- 
thing was delicious, and the Confucian weed first 
chop ?” 

The love of Indians for pork is well known to 
everybody who has come in contact with them. 
As an old Ojibway, who was paddling the writer 
in northern Canada, remarked one night, koo- 
kosh nish-ish-shin, which, translated literally into 
English, stands for “pork is bully.” The Ojibway 
knew what kept him going, for it is a fact that 
your northern Indian becomes a better man when 
he is fed on the white man’s rations—barring 
whiskey. 

Martin Hunter, an old Hudson Bay factor, and 
a former contributor to these columns, put the 
case exactly when he wrote: “Who ever heard 


of a rabbit and fish-eating Indian going to war?” 

Not. only does the Canadian Indian like pork; 
he loves everything else with grease in it. One 
summer, while I was in the woods, an Indian at- 


tempted to teach me the language. I will not say 
that he succeeded very well, for most of the vocab- 
ulary has been forgotten, but I cannot forget the 
wonderfuly clever verbal structures which that 
Indian succeeded in building up into polysyllabic 
Ojibway form. One of his most artistic crea- 
tions was the word he used in describing butter, 
which, as I recall it, meant something represent- 
ing the final extract or exquisitiveness of the 
cream—of the cream—of the white man’s tame 
moose, or something to that effect. At any rate, 
it took about that long to say the word, and when 
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One of the Things That Keep Us Going. 


I succeeded in mastering it, the butter usually 
had spoiled before the word was finished, or the 
Indian had eaten up most of it. 

We must remember, however, that the early 
Indian was hard put in making his language 
cover all the things and conditions introduced by 
the white man. He could not fall back on the 
classic Greek, that exquisite lingual instrument, or 
its later child, the Latin, and he could not do 
even what one of Mark Twain’s German charac- 
ters accomplished, when he “dove through an 
Atlantic of words and came up on the other 
side with a verb in his mouth.” 

But to return to the food question. It is some- 
what risky for the city man going into the woods 
to indulge more than sparingly in pork. For 
that matter, it is quite as dangerous to eat too 
much meat of any kind. Much better is it to 
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restrain the appetite for a few days, for while 
your shanty man can eat enormous quantities, he 
also does a lot of work that you will never be 
called upon to perform. I used to watch the 
chore boys in Quebec lumber camps fishing out 
huge chunks of pork from the barrel, whacking 
them up into thick pieces, which the cook pro- 
ceeded to drown in boiling fat, and which dis- 
appeared, solid substance and liquid fat as well, 
at an amazing rate down the throats of the husky 
lumber jacks. 

When I was younger I was wont to debate 
with myself the question whether it was neces- 
sary for the lumber cruisers to eat so much, be- 
cause they worked so hard; but I have more 
lately concluded that they have to work, willy- 
nilly, to overcome the effects of the enormous 
quantities of food they eat. At any rate, the 
lumber companies get the work done, even though 
the expenditure for food fuel is enormous. 

But I have wandered far enough along without 
touching the subject I started to write about, and 
it is too late now to begin. “Old Camper” evi- 
dently knew his business or he would not have 
begun boasting to you about his unexpected call- 
ers. It is quite certain that when he served them 
their needed supper they would not have to ex- 
claim, in the words of Petruchio, 


Where is the rascal cook? 

How durst you, villain, bring it from the 
dresser, 

And serve it thus to me that love it not? 


On the contrary, we can all imagine that when 
the guests got up from the outdoor table they 
might have said, using the language of honest 
old Isaak Walton, that they had enjoyed dishes 
“too good for any but anglers, or very honest 


men. H. 


MORE HELP FOR OLD CAMPER. 
Huntsville, Ala., Feb. 18, 1914. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

I give the old Camper the helping hand, as far 
as I can, for the fix he is in. I don’t know 
whether it will help him much. Now, in the first 
place, I want a good fire. Now for a quick meal. 

I would make a stew with the partridges, and 
I had better cut them up a little so they will cook 
quickly. I would make good biscuit. I would 
then take a piece of the biscuit dough, break it 
in small pieces, drop in with the partridges, and 
salt and pepper to taste. I would take part of 
the trout, boil them long enough for the meat to 
leave the bones, then mix with the mashed: pota- 
toes and season the same to taste. Make in cakes 
and fry in hot lard. 

Then peel six or eight good sized potatoes, cut 
in halves or quarters, and boil until tender. Cut 
some nice slices of bacon and fry to alight brown. 
Now brown your potatoes after the meat. Take 
the same quantity of potatoes, wash and bake in 
hot ashes with jackets on. Now take the bal- 
ance of fish, salt, roll in corn meal and fry in hot 
lard until nicely browned. Make tea or coffee, 
or both. Your dinner is now ready. Ring the 
bell. E. TRUMP. 

P. S—I would have cooked the partridges dif- 
ferently if I had had the time. 


A hatchery in the Long Lake region; Illinois, . 
will probably be established in the near future, 
three possible sites in that locality now being 
under consideration. There is a state appropria- 
tion of $15,000 for the new hatchery. 
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APRIL DAYS. 


A roaring of wind among the bare branches of 
the elms, gradually dying away to a wistful sigh; 
a song sparrow’s contralto note from the hedge; 
willow twigs, crimson and ochre, swaying in the 
current of the stream that has brimmed over its 
sedgy banks; robins in the orchard, calling for 
rain; a purple mist of buds in the low birches 
bordering the country road: April has come! 

The old poets were fond of personifying the 
month as a lusty young fellow, full of the vigor 
and hope and promise of the spring. So wrote 
Chaucer and Spenser, closely followed by 
Shakespeare. 

“Proud-pied April, dressed in all his trim, 

Hath put a spirit of youth in everything.” 

But we of later date are more wont to con- 
ceive of this exquisite month as a girl, brought, 
let us say, by her sturdy father March to the 
Assembly of the Seasons, and left at the door 
by the stern old warrior. Many a timid glance 
the shy young thing casts back at him, and many 
a dance does she lead her lovers: now throwing 
her ermine cloak over her pretty shoulders, now 
pettishly casting it aside in the heat of the ball- 
room; dashing a frightened tear from her blue 
eyes, and then laughing merrily at the discom- 
fiture of the youthful swains who have drawn 
near to sympathize. Sweet, wayward, tantalizing 
April—who can help loving her? 

We stroll abroad, those of us who are so for- 
tunate as to have a daily glimpse of the country- 
side, and note the swelling buds, the flutter of 
wings in the shrubbery, the ripple and glimmer 
of the stream—and this reminds us that the ice 
is out, and the season for the gentlest, the glad- 
dest, yet most peaceful of recreations is at hand: 
Fishing! Now is the time for overhauling the 
fly-book, for deciding that last year’s leaders 
might prove unreliable if we should hook an un- 
usually lively trout; for indulging, in short, in 
that expensive but delicious luxury, a visit to the 
fishing-tackle store. No matter how many flies 
are already tucked away in our book, we easily 
persuade ourselves that we must have a few 
more; never so alluring as, in their crisp fresh- 
ness, displayed in the dealer’s bulky portfolio or 
envelopes. 

The very earliest fishing of the year has a fas- 
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cination of its own. To tramp the wet fields and 
woods, and find no footprint or broken bough 
proclaiming that another fellow has forestalled 
us; to shiver in the bleak wind, under bare or 
sparsely leaved branches, and feel the first tug 
that proclaims the presence of a real trout! It 
seems too good to be true—that we are once 
more on the old grounds, really fishing! 

Perhaps, too, it is the sense of the unusual 
that adds piquancy to this early sport. Who has 
not felt the attraction of the brook where “no- 
body ever heard of a fish being caught”? Of all 
Dr. Van Dyke’s delightful anecdotes the most 
fascinating is the story of that little stream in 
Long Island, where he paddled along its brief 
course without a suspicion of the presence of the 
beauties swimming beneath his keel; a most pro- 
saic, well-known brook, crossed by the county 
road and merely loitering through the landscape 
in a casual way, before losing itself in the sea. 
But a boy, a real, tanned, country urchin, “puts 
him on to” the great secret. Unguessed by the 
heedless passer-by, that insignificant rivulet har- 
bors trout, of size and gaminess worth the efforts 
of even the expert fly-caster. And how those 
trout, unspoiled by the attentions of dapper dille- 
tante fishermen, do rise! With the enthusiastic 
Doctor, we gloat over that well-filled creel. 

But ever there remain “fresh woods and pas- 
tures new.” There still are places which, it is a 
comfort to reflect, the ever onward march of 
“Progress” has not invaded; where we may still 
“go a-fishing” to our hearts’ content, and soothe 
our over-taxed brains and, perchance, under- 
taxed muscles, with the peaceful energies, the 
restful exertions, of our loved pursuit. We may 
still visit that hospitable inn, the great, sheltering 
forest, where, as was written on the wall of a 
Swedish hostelry, “you will find excellent bread, 
meat and wine, provided you bring them with 
you.” 

With the passing of April the call of the wood, 
the camp, the stream, become more and more al- 
luring, more and more insistent. Let us obey, 
singing anew the old, old song: 

“O the gallant fisher’s life, 
It is the best of any! 5 
’Tis full of pleasure, void of strife, 
And ’tis beloved of many. 
Other joys 
Are but toys; 
Only this 
Lawful is; 
For our skill 


Breeds no ill, 
But content and pleasure.” 


YELLOWSTONE PARK FISHING. 


Of the many anglers, who for twenty years 
or more have enjoyed the splendid fishing 
in the Yellowstone National Park, perhaps only 
a few are aware that, of the lakes and streams 
which now afford the best sport, many were once 
absolutely without fish. 

In the year 1889 Capt. F. A. Boutelle was ap- 
pointed acting superintendent of the Yellowstone 
National Park and entered on his duties June Ist. 
He was an enthusiastic angler, and had fished 
most of the streams of the west, and when he 
reached the Park one of his first inquiries was as 
to the fishing. About the Mammoth Hot 
Springs he found the streams full of fish, but fur- 


ther away, over on Lewis Lake, Shoshone Lake . 


and the streams that run into them, there were 
no fish at all. These were beautiful waters and 


there seemed no reason why they should be bar- 
ren, until it was recalled that on Snake River 
there were barriers which prevented fish from 
ascending to the waters of the mountains. 

Capt. Boutelle determined to see if this condi- 
tion of barrenness could not be remedied, and 
entered into correspondence with Col. Marshall 
MacDonald, then United States Fish Commis- 
sioner. As a result of this correspondence, Col. 
MacDonald visited the Yellowstone Park the fol- 
lowing summer, investigated the waters of Lewis 
and Shoshone Lakes and of certain barren 
straems and found that they abounded in fish 
food. Steps were taken forthwith to stock these 
streams, and so effectively that several different 
species of salmonidae were introduced, did re- 
markably well, and now abound in upper Snake 
River and Lewis and Shoshone Lakes. An ac- 
count of this was given in Forest and Stream 
for July 31st, 1890, and so is recorded history, 
but it is often overlooked and forgotten. 

All anglers who visit the Yellowstone Park 
should remember that they owe to the enthusiasm 
of Capt. Boutelle a large part of the excellent 
fishing had there to-day. This officer, long re- 
tired, still lives in Seattle, Washington, and is as 
enthusiastic an angler as he was forty years ago. 
Nearly twenty-five years ago he performed a ser- 
vice for the Yellowstone Park and for the ang- 
ling public that should never be forgotten. 


ANTS, MOTHS AND ENGLISH SPARROWS. 
Every morning, as we hear the chirp of the pug- 
nacious English sparrow, we are reminded of the 
folly of the misguided agriculturist who, under 
the delusion he had found an insect destroyer 
par excellence, gave the little pest an ocean voy- 
age, only to find his sparrowship hated bugs and 
loved golden grain. As we see among the fruit 
trees, the depredation of the gypsy-moth, another 
unfortunate, though accidental importation, we 
greet with gratification the fact that the Depart- 
ment of Agriculture has declared as “undesirable 
aliens,” a troupe of trained ants imported by Mrs. 
C. W. Morse. Thus it is that.the trained flea, 
of Arius fame, need not fear competition 
through foreign invasion into the ranks of infini- 
tesimal entertainers. ; 


THE HUSKY’S OCCUPATION GOING. 

A journey very much out of the ordinary is 
reported from Edmonton, Canada, from which 
point five men succeeded in making an 800 mile 
automobile trip to Peace River Crossing on or 
near Lesser Slave Lake, a district usually regard- 
ed as sub-arctic, and certainly virgin country so 
far as automobile travel is concerned. A photo- 
graph from Edmonton shows the five men fish- 
ing in good old Hudson Bay style through the ice 
of Lesser Slave Lake, with the automobile in the 
near distance. Couriers du bois usually engage 
in the latter operation to get fish for themselves 
and their dogs, but the automobile never starves— 
as long as the fuel holds out. The journey prob- 
ably was not difficult, for the trail undoubtedly 
had been broken. Still it is rather startling to 
think of an automobile running up almost into 
the wood buffalo and musk ox country, but not 
more indicative of. modern progress than the 
rumor that reaches us, of regulations to be laid 
down by the Government relative to the crossing 
of the great Mississippi migratory bird belt by 
areoplanes. 





FISHIN’ TIME. 
By Robert Page Lincoln. 

Dig sum bait, it’s time I’m fishin’, it’s bout time 
I’d wet my line; 

I can feel it creepin’ o’er me an’ I’m gittin’ so’s 
I pine! 

When the ice upon the big lake gits all saggin’ 
down an’ wet— 

Dig sum bait, it’s time I’m fishin’, an’ it’s time to 
cure this fret! 


When the saw gits dull an’ creaky an’ it won’t cut 
worth a cent, 

An’ I ain’t got spunk enough to, in the log make 
one deep dent; 

Then I know that lazy feelin’—it comes creepin’ 
up my spine, 

An’ my mind it gits to wander, for it’s time to 
wet my line! 


I can feel it stealin’ o’er me an’ the saw hangs 
weary-like, 

An’ ambition gits to dyin’ when I ought to fish 
for pike; 

Yes, for pike—Gosh, an’ all blame it, what’s the 
use to saw in wood— 

When the ice is out an’ wiltin’ an’ the fish are 
bitin’ good; 


Wish that I could hold this here saw quite as 
steady as this pole— 

Wish that I could saw this woodpile in an hour— 
but bless my soul: 

When I’m started I git to thinkin’ that the fish 
are out for bait, 

So I lay my saw beside me—an’ I sit me down 
to wait! 


Such a day—an’ here it’s passin’ when I’d oughto 
be down there, 

Sittin’ on the bank a-smilin’, speculative-like an’ 
fair; 

O this Toil, this Grim Hard Slavery, an’ the saw 
is Rusted Good— 

An’ it binds before I’m started in this nameless 
Birchen Wood! 


O that I were strong an’ husky—with one hand 
could push this saw; 

Heave away the severed timbers into Toil’s wide- 
gaping maw— 

But I’m weak, an’ I am sleepy—I could sleep 
right where I sit, 

While around me flying fishes ever by me softly 
flit. : 


O it’s thus when spring is on us, an’ the sun is 
warm an’ high— 

It is thus when we are wishin’, an’ when fishin’ is 
our cry; 

When the line is dry and dusty and needs wettin’ 
bad or worse 

An’ to saw wood in the springtime, anyhow is 
but a curse! 


Dig sum wums, it’s time I’m fishin’, it’s ’bout 
time I’d wet my line; 

I can feel it creepin’ o’er me an’ I’m gittin’ so’s 
I pine! 

When the ice upon the big lake gits all saggin’ 
down an’ wet— 

Dig sum wums, it’s time I’m fishin’, an’ it’s time 
to cure this fret! 
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Spring Fishing Prospects in Canada 


Ottawa, March 26th, 1914. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

Canadian anglers as a rule do not have the 
opportunity of the early fishing which falls to 
their more fortunate brethren south of the line. 
The open season on speckled trout, salvelinus 
fontinalis, does not begin until May 1st, although 
the fishing season for grey trout extends from 
December through to the end of September or 
into October. Bass fishing opens June 16. 

The ice on Canadian lakes usually does not 
go out until May. There is no use prophesying 
when it will go out this year. The winter has 
been a very cold one and the lakes to the north 
are still firmly icebound. After the first week 
of May, however, and certainly after the 15th 
of May, anglers who wish to take advantage of 
the spring trout fishing in Canada ought to find 
conditions to their liking. Fly fishing will be at 
its best in May and June, and even the grey 
trout, known to the average summer tourist, as a 
fish which must be sought for at the end of a 
half mile or more of heavy copper line, comes to 
the surface of the water early in the season, and 
puts up a fight when hooked that makes him a 
real game fish. Some of the lakes north and west 
of here teem with this trout, and those who are 
fortunate enough to penetrate the Gatineau dis- 
trict or the Algonquin park this spring will find 
fishing to their heart’s content. 

The grey trout has been known to take the fly, 
but the best way to get him is by trolling. Al- 
most any sort of a spoon answers where the fish- 
ing has not been overdone, but American camp- 
ers last year had great success with a contrivance 
called the “silver soldier,” a flat German silver 
imitation of a shiner. 

This troll is made either with one hook at the 
end of the tail, or with a gang of three hooks, 
although the real sportsman angler discards the 
gang and uses the single hook. Grey trout in the 
spring will be found around small rocky islands 
or near rocky shores. When they strike they 
put up a fight equal to that of any bass. Later 
in the season, when they are sought for in the 
deep water, the sport is not worth while, as a 
fighting proposition, although the grey trout 
properly cooked is always a luxury. 

There are some enormous square tail trout to 
be found in many lakes in the province of Quebec. 
One district which is coming into great popular- 
ity is the Gatineau country, beyond the railroad 
terminus at Maniwaki, ninety miles north of Ot- 
tawa. Several American clubs have invaded this 
region, and have leased lakes to the northwest 
and northeast of Maniwaki, and report some of 
the finest black bass and trout fishing on the 
American continent. There is not much stream 
fishing to be had in the Laurentian Hills, but lake 
after lake stretches out between the mountains, 
and as they have been fished but little, they pre- 
sent excellent opportunities, particularly for bass 
and lake trout fishing, for few people ever get 
into the country in time for the early spring trout 
angling. The speckled trout in the lakes in the 
province of Quebec take the fly greedily during 
months in the year, when the fish remain in 
deeper water. The Laurentian region north of 


Montreal is another famous trout country, and, 
in fact, almost any place in the province of Que- 
bec offers its advantages to the angler. 

One thing which the May or June visitor 
should bear in mind is to go into the Canadian 
woods equipped with a full supply of fly repellant, 
head veils and gloves. The black fly is at the 
height of his glory during these two months, and 
there is no denying the fact that he is an infernal 
nuisance. Prepared for him, however, the angler 
need not be deterred from venturing in. He will 
see nature at its best, and the chances are that 
he will have perfect weather, although in passing 
it should be remarked that warm clothes ought 
to be taken, for the nights at this season are 
sometimes very cold. As for rods and other 
equipment, the usual trout outfit will answer per- 
fectly, and a moderate selection of flies, includ- 
ing the Parmachenee Belle, etc., etc., will be suffi- 
cient for every purpose. H. M.B. 


TO PROTECT IOWA PHEASANTS. 


W. H. Ware, of Council Bluffs, Ia., advocated 
the establishment of breeding grounds with 
pheasants perpetually protected therein, at a re- 
cent meeting of the Council Bluffs Fish and 
Game Protective Association. He pointed out 
the rapidity with which the game birds increase 
under protection. In 1910, he said, seventy or 
eighty birds were turned loose in the county, 
and at the present time there are between 7,000 
and 10,000 in the county. The hen lays about 
thirty eggs a year, he explained. 

He called attention to the fact that the closed 
season on the pheasant would expire in 1915, and 
suggested that certain localities in each county 
be designated by the legislature, and that hunt- 
ers be forbidden to interfere with the birds on 
these preserves. He said that each pheasant con- 
sumed about a pint of insects per day. He em- 
phasized the great saving to farmers in the pro- 
tection of growing crops from insects as the re- 
sult of the presence of these birds. 


TO STOP BUSINESS OF TRAPPING. 


The co-operation of Massachusetts sportsmen 
is sought by State Commissioner Frank J. Beal 
in an effort to prohibit trapping as a business. 
He also recommends the issuance of a state 
license good for both hunting and fishing at the 
present rate of $1 for residents and $10 for non- 
residents, and he wishes to limit the number of 
pounds of fish that may be taken through the ice. 
It is his intention to call conferences relative to 
these matters in each county prior to the next 
meeting of the legislature, and at the same time 
interest fish and game clubs in the different 
counties to start a movement, with the state’s 
co-operation, toward maintaining propagation 
farms for the purpose of restocking the forests 
and streams, : 


Trout Season in New York State April 
Fourth. Gov. Glynn signed Jones bill March 31. 
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Fur, Fin, and. Feather 


Nubbins of News From “Forest and Stream’s” Duffle Bag for the Information and Pleasure of Readers 


TO OUR FRIENDS—THANKS. 
Richmond, Va., March I9, 1914. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

The Virginia legislature has declined to pass 
the Hart-White Game Bill, a comprehensive pro- 
tective measure on which this association has 
been working for the past several months. As 
the campaign is now concluded it seems a fitting 
time for us to express publicly our deep and 
earnest appreciation of the help given us in this 
campaign by our very good friends, the New 
York Zoological Society, the American Game 
Protective and Propagation Association and the 
Camp-Fire Club of America. Without the help 
of these organizations we could not have prose- 
cuted our campaign in as thorough a manner as 
we did, and every true sportsman in Virginia 
feels greatly indebted to the friends mentioned 
above. Very truly yours, 

W. P. PATTERSON, Pres., 
Va. Game & Game Fish Protective Ass’n. 


NO GAMIER THAN ROOSTERS. 

The English pheasant is no gamier than a com- 
mon rooster, according to the opinion of Willis 
Austin, of Norwich, Conn., as expressed in a re- 
cent letter to the state commission. 

“Pardon my entering a severe protest against 
this state spending any time, energy or money on 
the rearing of the English ring necked pheasant,” 
he said. “I think if you have ever shot this 
pheasant, as I have, in Connecticut coverts, you 
will agree with me that it would be in no way 
superior to hunting the Plymouth Rock rooster. 

“The average gamekeeper turns to the English 
pheasant as an easy means of earning a living, 
for the pheasant is no more difficult to rear than 
the ordinary barnyard fowl, and they do not care 
to tackle the more difficult problem of propagat- 
ing the true game birds.” 


WEST BRANCH VALLEY .ANGLERS’ ASS’N. 
Williamsport, Pa., March 20, 1914. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

Certain conditions of long standing have ex- 
isted in the West Branch territory which it seems 
the state officials, due to various causes, have 
been unable to overcome. Up to this time there 
has been no united effort made upon the part of 
the people of the West Branch Valley to properly 
support the state officials in their efforts. 

These conditions relate to the pollution of the 
streams, to the work of the forestry department 
and the protection of our game and our birds (in- 
sectivorous and song as well as game birds). 

You are perhaps thoroughly familiar with the 
phase of this matter with relation to the poison- 
ous pollutions of the stream and the destruction 
of fish and other forms of aquatic life therein. 

‘The West Branch Valley Anglers’ Association 
was organized on February 3rd last to co-operate 
with the ’state authorities in overcoming these 
conditions and in extending all possible aid in the 
propagation and protection.of fish in our streams 
and the protection of game and birds and_.in the 
restoration and. preservation of our forests. 


All the industries seem to realize their obliga- 
tion to the public and are willing to co-operate 
with the state authorities in any manner possible. 

The work of the association will be in a great 
measure educational as well as co-operative. The 
greatest difficulty we have met so far has been to 
impress upon the public the fact that the work of 
the association will not be confined to any par- 
ticular phase of the conservation problem, but 
will be of broad scope and a direct benefit to the 
public both in conserving opportunities for recrea- 
tion and pleasure, and in the results which such 





conservation policy will bring from a pecuniary 
standpoint during the course of time. 

In the future work of the association we desire 
to form a co-operative branch or membership in 
which the general public, in addition to the sports- 
men, will be interested. One phase of this work 
will be an endeavor to form a junior department 
among the school children. 

We advise you thus fully with the idea of your 
future co-operation with the association. 

H.:. E. ECKENSTEIN, 
Secretary-Treasurer. 


SHORT, BUT DEFINITE. 

The bill recently signed by the governor of 
Massachusetts, providing. for five years closed 
season on quail in Essex county, is very short, 
reading as follows: 

“It shall be unlawful to hunt, pursue, take or 


kill quail in the county of Essex until the begin-. 


ning of the open season for quail throughout, the 
commonwealth in the year 1919,” 


“THE DOG LOVER’S COMPANION.” 


Fresh from the press of Frederick Warne & 
Co., of 12 East 33rd street, New York City, comes 
a handy little volume of nearly 200 pages, enti- 
tled “The Dog Lover’s Companion.” The author 
of the volume—which is illustrated with a num- 
ber of photographs of the various breeds, and is 
attractively bound in cloth—remains anonymous, 
writing under the pseudonym of “An Expert.” 
There are thirteen chapters, covering exhaustive- 
ly the various phases of dogdom, and including 
the choice of a dog, the food question, the hous- 
ing problem, training, puppies, general manage- 
ment, sickness, dog law and other topics. Every 
dog lover will find something of interest in this 
new publication, which sells at $1.00 net. 








FIVE YEARS CLOSED SEASON. 


Quail enthusiasts in Essex county, Mass., have 
greeted with favor the passage of an act by both 
houses of the legislature establishing a closed 
season on quail for five years. Representative 
James M. Lyle, of Gloucester, introduced the bill, 
which was backed by most of the sportsmen’s 
clubs in the county. - 


BLUE BIRDS IN OHIO. 


The arrival of blue birds at Cincinnati, O., has 
been reported to Forest and Stream by George 
E. Hughes, of that city. Game Warden Louis 
Kuertz made a large paper megaphone to catch 
the song of the birds, which he succeeded in 
transmitting over the telephone. 


ELK HARD TO CATCH. 


A recent report from Livingston, Mont., indi- 
cates that the Montana ranges will not be re- 
stocked with elk from Wonderland this year, the 
winter weather having been so pleasant that the 
animals refused to leave Yellowstone Park. 
Orders for 600 live elk may remain unfilled. 


SAFE UNTIL SEPTEMBER 1. 


Pennsylvania hunters need not take out their 
1914 licenses until next September 1, according 
to Dr. L. Joseph Kalbfus, secertary of the state 
game commission. 


Six million whitefish, recently hatched at the 
government. hatchery at Point Edward, Mich., 
will be placed in Lake Huron as soon as the 
weather permits. 


The.Maryland State. Game and. Fish Protec- 
tive Association offers to reimburse farmers for 
grain used in feeding game birds in winter, it is 
reported. 


Manhasset, .L. I., March 16, 1914. 
Editor Forest and Stream: ; 

The song sparrows .and. blue-jays.-have been 
with us all winter. Yesterday I saw a king-fisher 
and.this, morning.;the-first..robins came. , Yours 
truly, . D. E. SMITH. 
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Forest and Stream is an Honorary Member of the Interstate Association for the Promotion of Trapshooting. 























































Nemours (Ladies) Trapshooting Club. 20 16 18 17 18 2 23 17 It was the first time in the history of the sport at 
Wilmington, Dela., March 25, 1914. 16 23 21 19 16 .. .. .. +» Travers Island that a fraction of a target won a prize. 
The return of Spring brought many ladies out yester- diet ot? oe a a ee With the Distance Handicap no longer on the program, 
day afternoon; thirteen enthusiastic shooters faced the Co: the gunners were called upon to decide a special shoot at 
traps, and though the weather conditions precluded WORE ME oc ke, se ec} oe twenty-five targets. After a shoot-off it was won by 
high scores the shoot was thoroughly enjoyed by every Pe C. S. ‘Wills. Dr. Culver won the Variety Cup. 
one. WMP 36° 66° aw ig so) <0, (4s (ee 
A number of out of town visitors were present during PID veccaetcpesncdas MESS © Sen 'sd ee aos du mila Arcola Gun Club. 
the afternoon and some of them made their first try EID kidwadécsccedadan GEE Ee.) a sea het 26d a tae Arcola, IN. J., March 28, 1914. 
atthe elusive ‘“‘clays.” YOuNgS ...seeeeeseseeeee 2I 22 «+ ++ ee te ne ne oe A number of New York gunners took part in the week- 
Miss Marie V. Lannan who has been absent for a New-House ............. 20 20 «. «- +. +: ++ «+ «s ly shoot of the Arcola Country Club at Arcola, N. J., 
number of weeks demonstrated that she had not for- H. C. DECK, President, Plymouth Gun Club. to-day, when some good scores were made. Frank Hall 
gotten how to break clay pigeons even though she <enicougaenanaae accounted for the Accumulation and Arcela Cups and 
was somewhat out of practice. She was high gun. New York Athletic Club. F. A. Landis captured the Red Mills and handicap tro- 
scoring twelve breaks out of her quarter of a century Pelham Manor, March 28, 1914. phy. The scratch event at 100 targets went to R. L. 
of targets, with Miss Hammond as the runner-up. There was only a small field of nners at the Travers Spotts, with 91, who was the high gun of the day. John 
When handicaps were counted it was found that Miss [sjand traps of the New York Athletic Club to-day. The Philip Sousa, Charles Billings, and other prominent ama- 
Lannan and Mrs. Harry White had tied for the Ram- inclement afternoon and the fact that several cups had teurs made poor scores and failed to approach the scores 
say Weekly Trophy, and the ninth book in the “Book- 15 be decided at the Westchester County Club kept down of the leaders. The summary: 
lovers’ Contest,” entitled “Rambles of an Australian the attendance. However, the shooters on the firing line Accumulation Cup, Handicap, 50 Targets.—R. L. Seem. 
Naturalist”, by Paul Fountain. In the shoot-off of had excellent sport. The prizes were well distributed 47, 0-47; Garret L. Hobart, 44 2—46; Frank Hall, 47, 
ten “birds,” however, Miss Lannan won. She will hold and full scores were required to take the majority of 2—49; F. A. Landis, 35, 8 J..Philip Sousa, 38, o—38; 
the gold medal until next week. events J. H. Doerkin, 41, 849; F. Cannizzaro, 29, o—29; Charles 
Scores (25 targets) follow: * 


: Being the final Saturday of the month, interest cen- Billings, 39, 4—43; R. Speer, 43, o—43. Hall won on 
Mrs. E. L. Riley, 9; Miss H. D. Hammond. 10; tered Scincipally in the March Cup. The final leg was  shoot-off. 

Miss M. R. Woodman, 9; Miss J. P. Hirst, 8; taken by C. W. Berner. It placed him in a tie with Arcola Cup, 25 Targets.—Garret L. Hobart, 21; R. L. 
Mrs. Harry White, 7; Miss A. E. Riley, 03 Miss E. three other gunners. However, C. J. Stein was the only Spotts, 21; J. L. Briggs, 16; Frank Hall, 22; F. A. Lan- 
Hammond, 3; Mrs. Harry Stidham, 2; Miss M. V. other gunner in the tie on the firing line, and he and dis, 22; J. H. Doerkin, 20. Hall won the shoot-off. 
Lannan, 12; Miss Mary Robinson, 1; Mrs. B. or Berner had the closest shoot of the year in trying to Red Mills Cup, Handicap, 25 Birds.—Garret L. Hobart, 


8; Miss Amy Schofield, 1; Dr. F. Seward (Beginner : rize. mn the third shoot-off C. J. Stein took 25, o—25; R. L. Spotts, 23, o—23; J. L.. Briggs, 23, o—23; 
‘ . the fa Kg . 23. targets. : Frank Hall, 22, 1-23; F. A. Landis, 22, 3-25; J. Philip 
BLUE BIRD. F. A. Baker was the only double winner of the after- Sousa, 18, o—18; J. H. Doerkin, 18, 3—21; F. Cannizzaro, 
See noon. He first scored a leg on the Accumulation Cup 15, o—15; Charles Billings, 20, o—20; R. Spear, 20, o—20. 

Plymouth Gun Club. with a full score of 25 targets. Then he captured the Won by Landis. 


Plymouth, O., March 24, 1914. T s Island Trophy with a card of 24 out of 25 blue- Scratch Event, 100 Targets.—Garret L. Hobart, 85; R. L. 
This was the best day for our favorite sport that the saul The Club Rose was won by R. R. Debacher  Spotts, o1; J. L. Briggs, 70; Frank Hall, 90; F. A. Landis, 
members of the Plymouth Gun Club have had for some- with a 24 out of a possible 25 targets. W. B. Ogden was 77; J. Philip Sousa, 76; J. H. Doerkin, 75; F. Cannizzaro, 
time, as the scores will show, with good shooting: the high scratch gunner, with 82 out of 100 targets. He 60; C. Billings, 81; R. Spear, 85. Won by Spotts. 






The blue rock hitting of H. C. Deck and Lofland with also made the longest straight run of the day. It was 109. Handicap Cup, 100 Targets.—Garret L. Hobart, 85, o—85; 
his new gun was the main features of the afternoon. The High Handicap Prize was taken by C. W. Berner R. L. Spotts, 91, o—o1; J. L. Briggs, 70, 4—74; Frank Hall, 

Names of Shooters. 25 25. 25 25 25 25 25 2§ 25 after a shoot-off against R. R. Debacher. Each had go 90, 4-94; F. A. Landis, 77, 20-97; J. Phillip Sousa, 76, 
Lofland ..........eecceeee 22 23 24 22 21 22 25 .. «. out of roo targets in the original shoot. -C. W. Berner o—76; J. H. Doerkin, e 16—91; F.. Cannizzaro, 60, o—60; 
H. Co Deck ........cc00e 19 22 23 24 23 21 23 24 .. took the shoot-off, with a total of 22% against 22 targets. C. Billings, 81, 8—89; R. Spear, 85, o—8s. 
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UMC 















That .22 Repeating Rifle 


When you are buying a .22 Calibre Repeater, do not overlook the many radical im- 
: provements found only in the Remington---UMC arm of that type 


Solid Breech—-Hammerless—Safe 


The Remington---UMC solid breech keeps the dirt out of the action and protects 
the shooter’s face and eyes from possible “blow-backs.” : 
The Remington---UMC hammerless feature gives an unobstructed view for sighting---no protruding 
hammer to catch on twigs, fence or clothes. 
There are many other improvements in the Remington-—-UMC .22 calibre repeater. It can 
be taken down very quickly—no tools necessary but the fingers. Barrel can be cleaned from 
the breech. The action permits-use of .22 short, long or long rifle cartridges—or any com- 
bination of these cartridges without adjustment. The cartridges are not jammed into 
place—they slide in straight by a perfectly operating action. 


May we send you a folder more fully describing this arm ? 


REMINGTON. ARMS-UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO. 


299 BROADWAY NEW YORK 





FOREST AND STREAM 


Some Shooting With 
SCHULTZE 


The Easy-on-the-Shoulder Powder 


LONG Runs are strong evidence 

of Powder Regularity. They 
also demonstrate the reliability of 
Schultze. 


273 


STRAIGHT 
The 1913 Long Run 


RECORD 


Made with 


SCHULTZE 


THIS remarkable exhibit of accu- 
rate shooting by Mr. Spencer 
is a convincing demonstration of 
the regularity and _ reliability 
attending the use of SCHULTZE. 


TRY SCHULTZE at the next C. G. SPENCER, St. Louis. Mo. 
shoot. It has velocity without Shooting SCHULTZE 

sharp recoil—an easy -on-the - 

shoulder powder. Look for Maker of Longest Straight Run of 1913 
SCHULTZE on the shell box. 273 


Du Pont Powder Co. 


ESTABLISHED 1802 
Wilmington Delaware 





“A successful hunting trip, using 
6 ? aC, . 
my ‘Roses’ .260”—26 622% v 
From every quarter of the globe we are receiving letters of pis for the 


performances of our “Ross” Rifles. An Arctic explorer whose life, and 
that of his comrades, was saved by the hard hitting, high power, accu- 


tude to his praise. 


FOR BIG GAME 
No combination excels the “Ross” .280 High Velocity Rifle which sells 
in New York at $55.00, and the “Ross” . ing cartridge with 
copper tube bullet—patented—selling at $7.50 per hi : 
If your dealer cannot supply you, write for complete illustrated catalogue to 


ROSS RIFLE CO., Quebec, Cam. Site saus tte Sat 









racy and speed of his “Ross” .280, under trying conditions,. adds grati-. 










































Knollwood Coun Club. 
White Plains, March a9, 1914. 
Foster Crampton won two frophy events at traps 
of the Knollwood Country Club, White Plains, today. 
From scratch he led the field in a handicap event at 
100 clay pigeons with a score of 90. He also wen the 
Walter C. Teagle trophy with a score of 111 out of 125. 
The summaries: 5 
Yearly Handicap, One Hundred Clay Pigeons.—Foster 
= (0), 90; E. T. Fox (4), 85; T. F. Wilcox {9s 
8; W._H. Merrall (16), 80; Francis M. Wilson (0), 
76: W. T. Wright (16), 72; Walter H. Sykes, Jr. (8), 54. 
Walter C. Teagle Trophy, One Hundred and Twenty- 
five Clay Pigeons (Han pong). paaeer Crampton oh, 
2123 E. , Fox (5), 105; T. I. Wilcox (0), 104; W. H. 
Merrall (20), 95; Francis M. Wilson (0), 93; W. T. 
Wright (20), 855 W. H. Sykes, Jr. (10), 70. , 
On Sunday the club championship will be decided in 
a shoot at 250 clay pigeons for a teat offered by 
udson S. Todd, president of the club. The yearly 
andicap trophy will also be awarded as a result of the 
shooting in that event. Leaders for the prize are Francis 
M. Wilson, with 38 points; E. T. Fox with 33, and T. 
F. Wilcox with 27, ————————— 
New Rochelle Yacht Club. 


New Rochelle, March 29, 1914 

Fifteen shooters competed at the traps of the New 
Rochelle Yacht Club today and excellent scores were 
recorded. The Accumulation Cup was won by George 
P. Granbery, who had five legs on the trophy when 
competition began today. C. C. Moore’s victory in the 
distance handicap for the Stevens and Du Pont trophies 
ut him on even terms in the point score with H. S. 

ullock and J. P. Donovan, and on the shoot-off Mr. 
Moore won. The summaries: 

Ten Clay Pigeons (Scratch).—G. P. Granbery, 8; B. 
R. Stoddard, 8; J. P. Donovan, 9; H. H. Todd, 4; H. 
S. Bullock, 6; C. C. Moore, 7; A. Chandler, 8; J. F. 
James, 8; D. Giriat, 8; F. W. Howard, 5; T. A. Davis, 
5; H. L. Haas, & Won by Mr. Donovan. 

Fifteen Clay Pigeons (Scratch).—G. P. Granbery, 12, 
B. R. Stoddard, 13; J. P. Donovan, 10; H. H. Todd, 8; 
H. S. Bullock, 8; C. C. Moore, 11; A. Chandler, 11; 
J. F. James, 13; D. Giriat, 10; F. W. Hoard, 11; f. 
Davis, 10; H. L. Haas, 12; A. E. Eldredge, 12; J. W. 
Korper, 5. Won by Mr. Stoddard in shoot-off. 

Twenty-five Clay Pigeons (Handicap), Sweepstakes.— 
B. R. Stoddard (0), ; 


18; J. P. Donovan (0), 23 a 
cg @, 2; Cc CG Sines i, 25 Won by Mr. 
oore. 


Monthly Cup, Twenty-five Clay Pigeons (Handicap). 
—G. P. Granbery (2), ai B. R. Stoddard (3), 25; J. P. 
Donovan (2), 22) H. H. Todd (), 223 H- S. “Bullock 
(1), 22; C. C. Moore (4), 24; A. Chandler @ a: J. F. 
James (2), 23; D. Giriat Y: 20; F. W. owar q 
ar; T. A. Davis (0), 17; H. L.- Haas (3), 22; A 
Eldredge (5), 22; J. W. Korper (7), 22; V. P. Krauss 
(3), 25. Won by Mr. Krauss in shoot-off. 

Accumulation Cup, Twenty-five Clay Pigeons (Handi- 
cap).—G. P. Granbery (0), 20; B. R. Stoddard (0), 1 
J. P. Donovan (0), 19; H. H. Todd (4), 22; H. S. 
Bullock (0), 18; C. C. Moore (3), 23; A. andler (4), 
22; J. F. James (2), 25; D. Giriat (3), 19; F. W. Howara 
(3), 25; T. A. Davis (0), 15; H. L. Haas (3), 23; A. E. 
Eidredge (5), 18; V. P. Krauss (4), 22. Trophy won by 
Mr. Granbery with five points. 

Distance Handicap, Suge avs Clay Pigeons.—B. R. 
Stoddard (21 yards), 19; J. Donovan (21 yards), 15; 
H. H. Todd (16 yards), 19; H. S. Bullock (ar cae 
183 C. C. Moore (18 yards), 22; D. Giriat OF 8), 13; 

7 . Howard (21 yards), 17; A. E. Eldredge se 
qerée), 21; V. P. Krauss (18 yards), is. Won by Mr. 

oore, 

One Hundred Clay Pigeons (Scratch).—G. P. Gran- 
bery, 86; B. R. Stoddard, 52; J. P. Donovan, 76; H. H. 
Todd, 66; H. S. Bullock, 72; C. C. Moore, * 
Chandler, 78; J. F. James, 85; D. Giriat, 70; F. W. 
Howard, 76; V. P. Krauss, 78. Won by Mr. Granbe 

Fifty . Pigeons .(Handicap).—B. R. Stoddard , 

. P. Do . 


42; J. novan (4), 37; H. S. Bullock (0), 373 
C.’ Moore (2), 38. Won by Mr. Stoddard. ier 


New Rochelle Yacht Club. 
New Rochelle, March 28, 1914. 

Despite the adverse conditions created by a northeast 
rainstorm, the trapshooters of the New Rochelle Yacht 
Club returned some excellent scores to-day in their final 
Saturday shoot of the month. J. P. Donovan and H. S. 
Bullock tied in the 10-“bird” scratch shoot, and in the 
shoot off Donavan was the winner. The same two tied 
with 13 breaks in the 15-“bird” scratch contest, and in 
the shoot off Donovan won. 

In the so-“bird” match for the Saturday Cup V. P. 
Krauss won the leg, tieing G. P. Granbery, who had won 
a previous leg. In the shoot off Granbery won, breaking 
24 and ae Krauss by two “birds.” Granbery thus 
wins the March Cup. Shooting from scratch G. P. Gran- 
bery was the winner of the leg for the Accumulation 
Cup, breaking 22 out of his % e: P. Donovan, H. S. 
Bullock, C. A. Marsland and V. P. Krauss tied with 21 
each for secend place. H. S. Bullock and J.P, Donovan 
tied with 22 each in a scratch contest at 25 “birds,” and 
in the shoot off Bullock won. He also won another 
scratch shoot with a straight 25. 


Crescent Athletic Club. 
Bay Ridge, March 28, 1914, 
J. F. James won the trapshooting championship of the 
Crescent Athletic Club to-day. Notwithstanding the 
rain, six gunners reported for the annual fixture. The 
event was at roo targets, and the winner,had a total of 
82. His individual strings were 20, 22, 21, and 19. James 
also won the Take Home Trophy with the same card. He 


was ~~ in the shoot for the President’s Cup. W. W. 


Pell led the field in the Stake Trophy shoot. Being the 
final shoot of the Crescent Athletic Club season, the gun- 
ners took unusual interest in the last two shoots. n 
the final blue rock was trapped it was found that L. F. 
moons had scored four legs on both trophies and won 
each cup. 





_ Manhasset Bay Yacht Club. 

Port Washington, L, I., March 29.—D. E. Smith won 
the March Cup after a shoot-off among four leg winners: 
The summaries: 

March Cup (Handicap).—Twenty-five clay birds. H. 
F. Clark (5), 25; D. E. Smith (2, a1; W. H. Lindeman 
(7), 25; C. M. Gould (4), a1; C. Blair (7) 193, J. W. 
Alker (2), 20; H. L. Hoyt, Jr. (0) 3 J. O’Brien @, 
«4; T. HH. wis iF an; F. R. Long (2), 20; H. 
Beadel (2), 22; C. Clark eh 21; W. Grose (7) 243 E. 

ker (5), 23; F. L. Richards 
owland (7), 23. Shoot- 


A. Sierck (2), 16; E. P. 
(6), 25; L. B. Smull (a), a5; R. 
Shoot-off among leg winners 


> 
of wa by F F, Clark. 
won b . E. Smith, with (2), as. 
Yearly Trophy (Handica .—Twenty-five birds. 
R, Howland (7), 25; H. L. Beadel (2), 25; D. Smith 
f ai , Lindeman ¢ . oi a od gould ¢ ni 
. Ww. er (2), 19; H. L. Hoyt, Jr. (0), 24; J. en 
(2)» 193 Re H Lewis (3)», 233 H. F, Chait (5), 24; W. 
Grose (7), 23;_E. A. Sierck (a), ip E. P. Alker (5), 143 
F. L. Richards (6), 23. Shoot-off won by R. Howland. 
Take rophy (Handicap).—Twenty-five 
birds. F. L. Richards (6), i E. P. Alker &, 83. Je 
O’Brien Y ° ul (Q, 35; D. E. Smith (2), 
4: W. H. L (7) ; C. Blair (7), 18; J ; 
Alker (2), 5 H. L. Hoyt, 24; T. H. Lewis (3), 
a4; FR Long (@), at; HL. eadel (2), 23; H. F. 
Clark (5), 22; W. Grose (7), 22; E. A. Sierck (2), 17. 


Larchmont Yacht Club. 
5 Larchmont, N. Y., March 29, 1914. 

The summaries: 

March Cup (Handicap)—Twenty-five Clay Birds.—A. 
W. Paaguee (6), 25; A. Chandler (4), 25; A, B. All 
(8), 25; T. J. McCahill (Q, 24; A. L. Burns (1), 23; R. 
L. —_ (1), 23; R. K. Potts, (5), 22; J. F. James (1), 
22; Dr. W. B. Short (2), 22; W. E. Ferguson (0), 21; 
A. W. Church (2), 21; T. Lenane, Te: G).. ahs Se. Wes 
Lawrence (2), 19; C. Berner (6), 19; E. L. Haas 
(3), 18; T. A. Davis (0), 14. Shoot-off won by A. W. 
Fitzgerald. Winner of cup. D. F. McMahon (two legs.) 

Visitors’ C (Handicap)—Twenty-five Clay Birds.— 
Dr. W. B. Short (3), 25; A. B. Alley (5), 25; T. J. 
McCahill (3), 25; A. W. Fitzgerald (~), 2; T. Lenane, 
e (3), 25; C. W. Berner 25; A. Chandler @ 243 

. L. Spotts (1), 24; A. L. Burns (2), 23; W. E. Fer- 
guson a, 333 T. H. Lawrence (2), 22; J. F. James (1), 
22; E. L. Haas (3), 21; T. A. Davis (0), 21; A. W. 
Church (2), 20; R. K. Spotts (6), 19. Shoot-off won 
by Dr. W. B. Short. 

Take Home Trophy (Handicap)—Twenty-five Clay 
Birds.—R. L. Spotts, 25 straight; T. J. McCahill ( 
25; A. L. Burns (3), 25; W. E. Ferguson (5), 25; R. 
Spotts ©, 25; T. Lenane, Jr. (4), 333 C. W. Berner 
O. 23; Dr. W. B. Short (s), 25; A. W. Fitzgerald (4), 
23; T. H. Lawrence (2), 21; A. W. Church 6), 20; J. 
F. James (1), 22; T. A. Davis (0), 21; A. Chandler (3), 
22; E. L. Haas (3), 19; A. B. Alley (8), 18. 

Club Trophy (Handicap).—Fifty Clay Birds—A. W. 
Fitzgerald (12), 50; C. W. Berner (12), 50; Dr. W. B. 


FOREST AND STREAM 


Short (8), 50; A. L. Burns (4), 49; T. Lenane, Jr. (4) 
#9: . H. Lawrence (4), 44; A. W. Church (6), 46; R. iL 

potts (2), 47; K. Spotts (2), 41; J. F. James (2), 41; 
T. A. Davis (0), 33; A. Chandler (8), 43, and E. L. Haas 
(6), 42. Shoot-off won by Dr, W. B. Short. 

Handicap Cup—One Saeieed and Twenty-Five Clay 
Birds—A. W. Fitzgerald (26), 125; Dr. W. B. Short (29), 
125; A. L. Burns tr). 121; TH.’ Lawrence (10), 96; ‘W. 
E, Ferguson (12), 121; A. W. Church (16), 107; R. L. 
Spotts (4) Ng; R. K. Spotts (23), 108; T. Lenane, Jr. 
(12), 1203 ¢. W: Berner (31), 123; J. F. James (5), 107; T. 
i pore @. 8, and E. i. Haas (15), 101. Shoot-off won 

y Dr, Short. 

Scratch Cup.—One Hundred and yy Clay Birds— 
R. ‘L. Spotts, 139; A. L. Burns, 130; W. 'E. Ferguson, 129; 
T. Lenane, Jr., 128; J. F. games, tat T. H. Lawrence, 
116; A, W. ‘Fitz erald, 115; A. ‘W. Church, 113; R. K 
apette, tor; C. . Berner, 108; T. A. Davis, 102; A. 
Chandler, 111, and E. L, Haas, 102. 

Fifteen Clay Birds (Scratch).—Won by R. L. Spotts, 15. 

Ten Clay Birds (Scratch).—Won by _R. L. Spotts 
(9), after shoot-off with T. J. McCahill, T. H. Lawrence 
and A, W. Church. 


Birmingham Gun Club. 
Birmingham, March 28. 
Twelve shooters faced the traps of the Birmingham 
Gun Club at their regular weekly shoot. John Fletcher 
and John Warren tied for first place with 95 breaks out 
of their roo shot at. This is their second successive tie. 
On March 14 each one broke 95. The outcome of the next 
match will be watched with keen interest. C. J. Barr 
was a close second with 94. 
John Warren was the only one to make a perfect 
score of 25 straight. 5 : 
C. J. Barr led in the double target shooting, breaking 
18 out of his 24 shot at. Z , 
The Birmingham Outing Club will give an invitation 
shoot on April 10 and all who wish to attend are re- 
quested to notify Mr. Sid Lee so arrangements can be 
made for their entertainment. There will be a big free 
barbecue, shooting and fishing. Programs are out for the 
Third Birmingham Handicap Tournament, to be held 
April 21st and 22nd, and can be had by addressing O. L. 
Garl, secretary Birmingham Gun Club. 
Scores were made as follows: 
Shot at. Broke. 


John Warren 95 
John Fletcher 95 


Mr. Lee 
Lee Moody .... 
Mr. Garl 
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Meadow Springs Gun Club. 
Philadelphia, March 28. 

Running 50 straight on his club shoot and out of 
his 0 targets on the other two events on the card 
enabled Harry H. Sloan to sweep the field in to-day’s 
weekly events of the Meadow ‘toclng Gun Club shot 
over the Fifty-ninth and Lancaster avenue firing 
grounds. Sloan’s work was the feature of the day. His 
clean-up in the club event swung the silver spoon 
way and the 44 scored on the last half ef the century 
gave him additional honors for the afternoon’s pastime. 

While Sloan actually outshot the field, he had to 
share the club event with Chandler, who also topped, 50, 
thanks to his handicap. Out of his so birds Chandler 
smashed 44, and having a dead bird added handicap of 
six, just enabled him to get a foothold on the lead with 
Sloan, On the 100 birds Chandler finished with 92 
breaks. 

On the Fifty-seventh and Lancaster avenue eminence 
the wind and rain presented such a handicap that most 
of the gunners shet with great difficulty. It required a 
steady hand and accurate eye to pierce the driving rain 
and properly gauge the flying blue rocks. Many failed 
in their task of breaking more than they missed, but 
Sloan, who apparently revela in such atmospheric condi- 
tions, shattered his birds without the semblance of an- 
noyance or discomfiture. When a gunner can run 
straight he is usually the cynosure of all eyes. To 
achieve such a score yesterday under the existing condi- 
tions was a feat which showed true gunmanship on the 
part of Sloan. 


Scores: 
BR SBT. ER Ree 


32 37 14 16-67 
31 oe 0032 


s0 50 20—04 
15—64 
19—69 


Qe@abHOH SHUN 


Schannel 
Geiger ... 
Gardiner 
Chandler 
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Pierson, J 


WINCHESTER 


TOURNAMENT Guan 


Designed Especially For Trap Shooting—12 Gauge Hammerless 


This grade of the Winchester Model 1912 shotgun has been worked out with a great deal of thought and care, to make it 
meet trap shooters ideas. It has a 30-inch Nickel steel barrel with raised matted rib, and shoots a fine pattern. The hand- 
some, oil-finished stock of selected walnut has a well-shaped checked grip. The slide handle is also checked. Length of 
pull is a drop at — a inches, and drop at heel 1% inches. The comb is heavy and rounding, which is a help 
to quick and accurate sighting. e Tournament gun weigks about 7 ds, which is just right for tr hootin 
list price is only $45.00, and the retail price is less. a ee ee 


The 12 gauge Model 1912 repeater is also furnished in TRAP grade, listin i isti 
: i g at $55.00, and in PIGEON grade, listing at 
$105.00. For further details of these—“The Most Perfect Repeaters” —ask your dealer, or send for circular to the ; 


WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO. 


By Invitation, Member Rice Leaders Of The World Association. 


NEW HAVEN, CONN. 
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U. S. Revolver League. 


Springfield, Mass., March 28. 
Official scores for Match a5 a the United States Re- 


volver League: 
lias, 1022; Portland, 1107; Boston, roo; Olympic, 
1140; Engineers, ——; ‘anito, 


; 1035; Pittsburgh, 1135; 
Baltimore, 1076; Portsmouth, 991; enver, a alee 
tozt; Columbus, ——; Manhattan, 1173 Philadelphia, 
1108; Spokane, 1108; St. Louis, 108; Providence, 1112; 


FOREST AND STREAM 


BOR” S0tioskcSee'sdasccctudeacesenalaneay ee ae ee 
MMT vat scdsecsss dedepadecncsebee roakee 8 13 19 = 40 
MOUUEINED 3s 500 cscebccepoabect cpeecnscsone . 2-8 
REMOOE | disp cccackse<edss0 tadwsasumar scare 4 5 12 17 
FOES - snes ss0h'050800feckast<craskoeeeesn o 4 %4 8 


Log Cabin Club Gunners Outshoot Baltusrol Club. 
hite Plains, March 28. 
The Log Cabin Gun Club of Plainfield defeated the 





“ACH OUR TRAPS 


HOW TO RE 
34 mile West. 


[SINGLE and DOUBLE] 
Shoots start 9:30 A. M. sharp 
AMMUNITION ALWAYS ON HAND 





Milwaukee Avenue Car to Higgins Avenue 


Introducing 





MEETINGS 


January 6th 
February 3rd 
March 3rd 
April 7th 
May 5th 
June 2nd 
July 7th 
August 4th 
September Ist 
October 6th 
November 3rd 


December Ist 





No. of my Gun 


RQXMd AAA 


AVONDALE 
GUN CLUB 


CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 


JAMES F. CLANCY, Sec. 
2826 North Troy Street 
Tel. Belmont 7983 


Meets lst Tuesday each month 
Bittke’s Hall, 

Belmont and Kedzie Ave. - 8 P. M. 

SQQAANthdd AAA MAAN 


LANOIN PRINTING CO 2708 BELMONT AVE 





SHOOTS 


January 11—25 
February 8—22 
March 8—22 
April 12—26 
May 10—24 

June 14—28 

July 12—26 
August 9—23 
September 13—27 
October 11—25 
November 8—22 
December 13—27 


Always keep in mind last Sunday 
in July. Ask Avondale Member: 





A Suggestion Worth While to Every Gun Club. 





Troop D, ——; Chicago, 969; Youngstown, 1087; Belleville, 
1013; Seattle, 1077; Citizens, ——; Springfield, 1125. 
Club. Club. 


Won.Lost. w Won. Lost. 

Pittsburgh ......... 23 I Providence ........ 14 10 
Olympic ..........00 as 2 Gonos ......00 II 10 
Springfield ......... 23 2 Youngstown ........12 I 
SES etic cage seem So . ££ © BRIMOS 2.20ccc000 12 #1 
RURCERR . 200050000 a ere S228 
SS eee 9 5 SOS 9 39 
St. L., Colonials.... 18 6 Belleville .......... 667 
Philadelphia ....... my CBs inc<ess soos ge 
EE eh6 6p <sceese 7 7 CRRORND ou cccisnscds 6 18 
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Camden Shooting Association. 


Philadelphia, March 28. 

Conditions were anything but favorable to-day for the 
first of the matches by the Camden Shooting Association 
for the Forest Hill A. A. trophy, which is to remain the 
property of the association until it has been won twice 

y the same contestant. Less than a dozen gunners 
braved the clements yesterday afternoon, and considering 
the fact that they faced a sharp wind and a cold, cutting 
rain, the scores registered were fairly good. 

With a score of 40, including his handicap, Captain 
Kling won the event yesterday, and has a grip on at 
least one handle of the big cup. Each contestant shot 
at so targets. Following the score of those who struck 
it out to the finish: 
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Baltusrol shooters at Baltusrol to-day. At the finish 
the visiting gunners had winged eleven more birds than 
Baltusrol. , 

Benjamin C. Fincke with a score of 47 points won the 
take-home trophy. Fincke also received the special prize 
offered by C. H. Stout. The March cup was taken by 
Marshall Geer for the best individual monthly score. 


Laurel House Gun Club. 
Lakewood, March 28. 

In the hundred bird scratch event, Archibald J. Mc- 
Clure, of New York, and William G. Schauffler, of 
Lakewood, tied with seventy-five breaks. In the shoot- 
off, McClure bested Schauffler. In this event J. Luther 
Bright scored 73 and Frank F. Vanderhoff 70. Archibald 
McClure took the challenge cup of fifty birds with 42 
breaks. William G. Schauffler broke 41, Arthur E. Whit- 
ney 4o and Frederick A. Potts 39. F. A. Potts captured 
the 100-bird handicap event with 82 breaks, McClure kill- 
ing 79, William Gs Schauffler 79, Luther Bright 77, 
Arthur E, Whitney 77. 

The day marked the end of the season contest for 
three silver trophies which the in club offered. J. 
Luther Bright, of Elberon and Lakewood, was awarded 
the season’challenge cup, William G. Schauffler the sea- 
son handicap cup, and Archibald McClure, of New York, 
the season scratch cup. Many entries were made to-day 
for the big championship shoot to be held here next 
Wednesday. The entries include shooters from the 
Field and Marine, of New York; Athletic Club, of New 
York; the New Rochelle Gun Club, Wilmington Gun 
Club, of Delaware; the Queens Club and Crescent Club, 
of Long Island; Rumson Gun Club and Newark Gun 
Club. he event promises to be one of the biggest 
shoots of the year in the state. 





Scores of Smith Gunners. 


a Newark, March 28. 

Considering the stormy weather, a food field of gun- 
ners was on hand to-day at the Smith Gun Club traps. 
As no special events were scheduled, the time was 
taken up with sweepstakes. Creditable scores were 
meee throughout the afternoon. The following were the 
results: 

W. Trowbridge, 20, 20, 22, 22, 21, 22; J. Weiler, 16, 24, 
18, 22, 21, 20; W. Ploetz, 19, 18, 21, 18; j. E. Mason, 20, 22, 
22,22, 21, 22; W. S. Shepherd, 16, 21, 16, 15, 17, 14; H 

20; ; 
. 





Higgs, 21, 24, 22, 22, ‘ Murphy, 20, 21, 22, 21, 20; 
5 eller, 18, 18, 17, 19; C. Smith, 20, 19 18, 20; H. Davis, 
19, 16, 19, 17. 
‘Although the crack shots of the club will journey to 
Red Bank to compete for the individual and six-man | 
team state championship cups the traps at Wieden- 
marys Park will be open next Saturday afternoon as 
usual, 


Eureka Shooters at Traps. 


Regardless of rain, the Eureka Gun Club held its usual 
week-end shoot to-day. Although the club is practically 
new as a gun club, a fair turn-out of enthusiastic shoot- 
ers are usually on hand. Results were as follows: Cap- 
tain Grant, 20; A. Cranisch, 19, Sattler 16 ,out of 25; S. 
Wilde, 14; A. Geiger, 17 out of 20; Captain Vanderveer, 
7; E. Hienchler, 7; A. Schernner, 8 out of 10, and William 
Garris, 5 straight. 





North End Gun Club. 


Pittsburgh, Pa., March 28, 1914. 
The North End Gun Club held its openjng shoot of the 
season on its grounds at Perrysville and Benton avenues 
to-day, which proved to be a success in every sense. 
Four handsome cups were awarded as prizes, which 
were awarded according to the Lewis class system. H. 
J. Borden, professional, won the Class A cup with 47 out 
of 50. C. Kirsch won the cup in Class B after a shoot- 
off in which he defeated his opponents, breaking 21 of 
his 25 targets. His score for the 50 toes was 41. J. C. 
Garland, the bear hunter, won the Class C cup. The 
Class D cup went to H. R. Bloedell with a score of 31 
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Marine and Field Club. 


_,. Bath Beach, March 28, 1914. 

Prizes were well distributed at the Bath Beach traps ‘ 
of the Marine and Field Club to-day. Dr. Hopkins was 
the only double winner. He took the Monthly Cup after 
a shoot off against Dr. Sauer, and then cogsane a leg 
on the Sayre Cup. The win on the Monthly Cup gave 
him three legs on the trophy, more than enough to win 
the prize. C. N. Camp scored a leg on the President’s ’ 
Cup and President Paul R. Towne won -the Take Home 
Trophy. The Du-Pont Trophy ended in a tie, which 
will be shot off next Saturday. The Marine and Field 
Club will give a big invitation shoot on April 9. 


NESTLENOOK. 
By Charles Nevers Holmes. 


Down in the woods where the brown thrush sings 
And whisp’ring winds ’mid the pine trees sigh, 
There’s a hidden glade where echo rings 
And sparkling rills bubble blithely by; 
A sun-kissed glade where the butterfly 
*Mid flowers flits upon gorgeous wings, 
A meadow gay with the daisy’s eye 
Where honey-bee to the clover clings; 
Deep in the depth of the woods where lie 
Shadows from dawn until dusk draws nigh, 
Down in the heart of sequestered things 
Is this hidden glade where echo rings, 
A nestlenook ’mid the pine tree high 
Where whispering zephyrs softly sigh. 








Best grade cedar canoe for* 20 


aii hae bili a ee bie 


All canoes cedar and copper fastened. We make all 
sizes and styles, also power canoes. Write for free catalog, 
giving prices with retailer's profit cut out. e are 
the largest manufacturers of canoes in the world. 

DETROIT BOAT CO,, 141 Bellevue Ave., Detroit, Mich, 


Complete Patterns and Instructions from $2 to $ 20 


Let us send you complete parts for a boat, shaped and 
fitted. Easy to assemble. Save two-thirds boat build. 
er’s price. Satisfaction guaranteed or your money back, 
Onl $33 for complete knock-down fra me of 23 

y foot Motor Boat—12 passengers— 
speed 9% to 14 miles an hour. This includes full-sized 


patterns to finish by. 
WRITE FOR BROOKS BOAT BOOK 
illustrating row boats, canoes, sail and motor boats that 
ou can build. Also shows new “VY” bottom, Address 
IRROOKS MFG. CO., 9603 Rust Ave., Saginaw, Mich. 





MULLINS STEEL BOATS CAN'T SINK 


Safe as a life boat—Cannot or rot—No seams to calk—Cost 
but a coat of paint to keep in commission—Guaranteed ab- 
solutely against puncture. e easiest boat to row and to keer 
its course—Ideal for recreation or livery. Write for Catalog ot 
Motor Boats, Row Boats, Hunting and Fishing 
Boats and Canoes. FREE. 2? 

THE W. H. MULLINS CO. 
417 Franklin St. Saiem, 0., U.S A 

The World's Largest Boe 

Builders. 


Cost Less - Last Longer 


The Motors That Never Backfire 


‘In Which Motor Are You Interested? 
The Roberts Motor Co., scoscrono | 





SPECIALIST IN 


TAXIDERMY 


IN ALL BRANCHES 
42 Bleecker Street, New York City 


Read This 


Our Celebrated Trout Flies on 4 inch Gut Snells, 
looped or eyed hooks, 25c per dozen. Split Wing 
or Dry Flies, 35¢ per dozen. Post free to any ad- 
dress. American patterns copied. 6 foot Gut 
Leaders, 8c each; 9 foot Gut aders, toc each; 
6 foot Gut Leaders with two extra loops, 10c each; 
9 foot Gut Leaders with two extra loops, 15c each; 
30 yard Enameled Silk Waterproof Line, fine, $1.00 
each; 30 yard double tapered, $2.50 each. Catalogue 
of Flies, Leaders, Rods, Reels and Lines, free on 
application. 


WHITE BROTHERS 
OMAGH - - _ ad 


FRED SAUTER 


IRELAND 


FOREST AND STREAM 


‘Toe WonDERFUL 


AIR | ( 
RIF LE 


Unlike any other rifle in construction. 


Solid and well built as the finest rifle made. 
lever lying normally beneath the barrel. 


Cocked by 


Loading plug at breech always airtight. No waste energy ever. 


Pellet velocity 600 feet per second. Marvellous for killing birds, etc., even at 50 yds. 
Perfect accuracy—shoots consistently into a !/4 in. bull at 10 yards. 


TWO BORES—.22 (No. 2) and .177 (No. 1). 
The only possible satisfactory rifle for serious target practice and small game and bird 


shooting round the homestead. Little noise, no smoke or 


fire, no cleaning troubles; 


ammunition 60 cents per 1,000!!! Special Light Models for ladies and boys. 
FOR FULLY ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET, No. /8, WRITE NOW TO- 


The Birmingham Small Arms 
Company, Ltd., Birmingham, Eng. 


True Anglers Use 


The Williams Barbless Hook 


Because it is guaranteed to eateh and hold better than a 
barbed hook, and you ean remove the fish without injary. 
Yearlings, spawn and their killing wastes thousands of eggs. 
Does this mean anything to you! It means ruin to a glorious 
sport. The Williams Barbless Hook is a selentifie and prac 
tieal lure, no mechanism, just its ingenious shape. Highest 
quality standard flies, $1.60 per dozen, and bait hooks, 25 
cents. Postpaid. 


LACEY Y. WILLIAMS, 36 Water Street, Oak Harbor, Ohio 


I want to hear from anyone having relics of New 
York State Indians for sale. Write giving list and 
prices of specimens. Box C., care this office. 


DEER KILLED BY TRAINS. 

A railroad man in the Adirondacks said recent- 
ly that several deer were killed every day during 
the winter on the M. & M. road. It is impossi- 
ble to tell what a deer is going to do when it sees 
a train or a locomotive approaching, he said. If 
it is standing on the track at the time it may start 
and run ahead as long as it is able to keep out of 
the way or it may jump from the track into the 
snowbank at the side escaping injury if it suc- 
ceeds in landing far enough away from the train. 
If a deer is standing at one side of the track 
when a train comes along it may try to escape 
without going in front of it, but it is quite likely 
to try to cross, and it is not an uncommon occur- 
rence for one to be struck by an engine when in 
the act of jumping the track. Some times two 
or three deer are killed at the same time. 


F. A. Elliott, state forester of Oregon, says 
that co-operative fire patrol associations among 
lumbermen for prevention of forest fires have 


proved their worth. 


The paper used by the Government printing 
office each year requires approximately, 125 mil- 
lion pounds of rag pulp and 490 million pounds 
of wood pulp. 


In trying to find uses for blight-killed chestnut 
it has been found that it cannot be utilized for 
crating stone; quarry owners say that chestnut 
wood leaves an indelible stain on the marble or 
granite. 


U. §. 
Representative : 


HENRY SMAIL, 
82, Duane Street, NEW YORK CITY. 


TROUT FISHING 


Waldorf Hotel, Phoenicia, Ulster Co., N. Y. Three 
hours from New York via West Shore R. R. Excellent 
trout fishing, 5 minutes walk from hotel. Large open 
water. Special attention given to anglers. Rates 
reasonable. Address H. C. LANGE, Prop. 


Fishing Tackle Catalog 


Ours is sent on receipt of roc. We allow the roc. on 
your first purchase. This splendid 180 page book shows 
the finest product of the Tackle Makers Art. Our Special 
Steel Bait Rod at $1.10 (and 15c. for delivery) 6 634 
7, 7% feet is the talk of the fishing world. Guarantee 
to satisfy you or your money back. Our Catalog is free 
with this rod. 


EDWARD VOM HOFE & COMPANY, 
105-107 Fulton Street. New York. 


YELLOWSTONE PARK 


During the coming summer, Palmer H. Lang- 
don, contemplates a horse-back ride through the 
Yellowstone Park and Jackson Hole country and 
a visit to a real ranch. Outdoor men who 
would be interested in such a trip are requested 
to address him at 99 John street, New York City. 


NEVER LOSE A FISH 
By Using the 
LEVER HOOKS 


The best F.sh 

Hook on earth 

for Sea, Lake 

and River Fish- 

ing. No losing 

bait, nor coming home 

without your largest fish. 

No breaking loose nor tear 

ing out. No springs to get 

out of order. We claim for 

<= the LEVER hooks that a 

fish does not have to be hooked on the bait hook to get him. If 

he pulls on the bait the larger hook will spear him. Made in 

Feur Sizes.—If you cannot get them from your local dealer, 
order direct from us. 

PRICES — Size 8, 10c. each; 75c. doz.: $8.00 gross. Size 
1-0, 10c. each; $1.00 doz.; $10.00 gross. Size 3-0, 15c. each: 
$1.50 doz.; $14.00 gross. Size 5-0, 15c. each; $1.50 doz.; $15.00 
gross. Liberal discount to dealers. 

GREER MFG. CO. 21-2 Walton St., Atlanta, Ga, 


FOR SALE. 
Two Rabbit Hounds, fairly well broken, good trailers. 


The first $25.00 takes the pair. 
ELMPINES FARM KENNEL, 
Greenwich, N. Y. 








| 
Mr. Trapshooter: 


“TF this prize surpasses in beauty 
and value anything that has 
ever been offered to trapshooters 
by a manufacturer, it 1s only in 
keeping with the superiority of 
Hercules Smokeless Shotgun 


Powders—Infallible and E. C.”’ 


ae above is quoted from a 
booklet describing Hercu- 
les Trophies which has just been 
issued. Write for it and learn 
full particulars. Watch for an- 
nouncement in this paper ex- 
plaining the competition and the 
awards. 


Hercules Powder Co. 


WILMINGTON 2 DELAWARE 


Farragut Gun Club. U. S. Revolver League. 


In spite of the adverse conditions a big field of marks- 25 1m the United States Revolver League: 


rt was enjoyed. Honors for the afternoon went to Portsmouth, 991; Denver, ....; Osborn, 1,021; Colum 


shoots, and with a score of 47 out of so was awarded the 1,108; St. Louis, 1,086; Providence, 1,112; Troo 
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etteroth. He was high in both the DuPont and Stevens -.--3 ‘Manhattan, LII75, Philadelphia, 1,108; eee, 
6 2a; vcsst 
silver spoon for high gun. Fred Von Neida failed to Chicago, 969; Youngstown, 1,087; Belleville, 1,013; Seattle 


Philadelphia, March 28. Springfield, Mass., March 28—Official scores for match 


men turned out at the monthly trophy shoot of the Dallas, 1,022; Portland, 1,107; Boston, 1,100; Olympic, 
Farragut Sportsmen’s Association to-day and some rare 1,110; Manitou, 1,035; Pittsburgh, 1,135; Baltimore, 1,076; 


bus, 


’ 
> 


make good his prediction to shatter all records with his 1,077; Citizens, ....; Springfield, 1,125. Standing of the 
new gun. clubs: 
DU PONT. STEVENS. Clubs. : Won. Lost. 
B:.-.. a: B. H. T. Pittsburgh ... = I 
Hetteroth (a: Se: vas 22 2 24—47 Olympic ..... 2 
es a 1I5 3 1839 *Springfield 2 
Rainey <5 °8 13. 5 18-36 Spokane ..... 4 
Von Neida ms 5 2 12 2 14-37 Manhattan .... a 4 
MENe dion sess 44 8 15 § 20—28 Portland ....... ie aialola elas eae ss ah 5 
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SRNR coins aceciccicnncsenqesciacrssetasnn 12 " 
PRRIEAUNOND. caivacceaenncasananehkensmenedaaeeh 10 13 
WU MINOD occccccdovsccvesconaseonaseapece axtenie 8 15 
ENED. Nadesspbscsccconcvicdscascdedstacetossese’ 7 7 
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TCitizens 2... ..cceccccccccccccccccsevescscscvoss 4 1 

RARMMIY, won dais binds cio basewent's ocinndbeo austen sens 6 1 
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*Has one match with opponent whose targets are not 

filed. fHas not filed its targets for all matches. 
Dangerous for Violators. 

A demonstration of what might happen should anyone 
become obsessed with the idea that he might kill a deer 
and get away with ‘it in Cambria or Westmoreland 
county was given when Johnstown Camp No. 76, United 
Sportsmen of Pennsylvania, received word that two of 
the deer recently planted in the vicinity of Tub Mill 
run had been killed. 

How the report became circulated was determined after 
several deputy game wardens and three members of the 
local camp of United Sportsmen had covered many miles 
of territory in making a thorough investigation of the 
affair and had found the men who started the rumor, 
which was unfounded. 

The searchers were armed with high-power rifles and 
went out prepared for business. If any deer had been 
killed they made up their minds to ascertain who killed 
the animals and to bring the perpetrators to justice. 

The rumor had become spread all through the moun- 
tains and farmers everywhere were worked up to a high 
pitch of excitement and were anxious, if any deer had 
been killed, to help bring the culprits to justice. This 
spirit seems to manifest itself everywhere lately, say 
the boys of Camp 76, and they are well pleased that so 
much interest is being shown. At this rate the trans- 
gressor who makes up his mind to supply himself with 
fresh venison will have a mighty narrow road to travel 
if he infracts the law in securing it. 


To Hunt Ducks in Alaska. 

The American Museum of Natural History has com- 
missioned Lord William Percy to go on a scientific duck 
hunt. Lord Percy will go as a special field naturalist 
in ornithology. He is a son of the Duke of Northumber- 
land. The field of operations will be Point Barrow, 
Alaska, and Lord Percy will go there early in the com- 
ing summer. He will.collect and preserve the numerous 
species of ducks which are found there for the museum. 
Lord Percy is a young naturalist who has made a special 
study of ducks. 


HARDY BROTHERS, 


ALNWICK, ENGLAND. 


Makers of 
World’s Standard Fishing Tackle 


Specialties for the American Angler 


Hardy’s Palakena Split Bamboo Trout Rods, for 
Wet or Dry Fly Fishing. 
Gold Medal to 12 feet 
ane 8 1, feet 


BNE kncccsecacexces gcacaae 9 feet 9 inches 
Hardy’s Trout Reels 
Very light and quick winding. Made in various 


sizes. 
Contracted Perfect = — without Agate Line 
uard. 
Uniqua, Saint George, Bougle. 


Hardy’s Celebrated Double Taper Dry Fly Lines 
Ex. Fine - Fine - Medium 
Corona Superba, Houghton, Tournament 

35 yards. 35 yards. 30-40 yards. 


Hardy’s Special Taper a Leaders 6 feet and 
9 fee 


Hardy’s Special Taper Dry Fly Leaders 744 feet 

Hardy’s Prize Medal Trout Flies with 4/4 in. Gut. 

Hardy’s Upright Double Wing Dry Flies on Eyed 
Hooks 


Artificial Baits, Fly Boxes, Baskets, Landing 
Nets and Sundries for all kinds of fishing. 


If your tackle dealer cannot supply you 
with our Fishing Tackle, write direct to 
us for our latest catalog. 


Branches: London, Manchester, Edinburgh. 























Reaching the 
Far Ones 


How many times you miss the far fliers be- 
cause you haven’t quite the necessary shooting 
power. 
The advantage is yours if you can count on 
your gun at 50 and 60 yards. 
For 35 years consistent work has been 
done with 


LEFEVER 
SHOT GUNS 


For Trap, Brush, Field, Blind 
Write for Art Catalog. 


Shoot the Lefever Single Trigger 
This Year. 


LEFEVER. ARMS CO. 


20 Maltbie Street - SYRACUSE, N. Y. 


MY FIRST TRAP-SHOOT. 


My wife said I would get hurt, but then she couldn’t 
know anything about such things, for thers never was 
a gun in her family, though to be sure she did have a 
cousin who was cashier in a shooting gallery. 

But I knew it was all perfectly safe. I knew that 
trap-shooting wis just as safe a sport as croquet. Hadn’t 
I read all about it for years in the “Sportsman’s Home 
Journal”? , A 

We had lived in the city all our lives till we married 
and then we lived there in a flat for five years, but 
finally we read so much about raising your own Brussels 
Sprouts, and selling eggs for ten cents apiece instead of 
buying them, that we decided to move to a small town 
and we did. Well, it was fine. I had a job there, or 
suppose I should call it a position, since that is what 
my wife says it is, but after I’d planted the Brussels 
Sprouts and gathered the eggs and worked at my posi- 
tion for a while I began to want to see a show or be 
one or something. So the first thing I thought of was 
shooting clay pigeons. 

I had always wanted to be a trap-shot, or a trap- 
shooter, whichever it is, and I always read the scores 
in the papers that told how many birds they broke at 
Travers Island or at the apeees Show or at the 
Grand American Handicap. never had a chance in the 
city to trap-shoot, but out here at Boobyhurst I thought 
I could get up a gun club because there is pote of 
empty aimosphere here to shoot into. I talked to some 
of the men about it, but they didn’t seem to be very 
enthusiastic gunmen, or gunners I should say. They 
said there was a shot gun in town they thought because 
the constable had been ordered to kill somebody’s dog 
that was dangerous, and as the dog disappeared it must 
have been shot. Finaly I found the blacksmith had a 
shot gun. He said it was a shot gun. It looked to me 
like a coast defense gun. It was, I think he said, an 
eight gauge with 34 inch barrels. ’ 

Anyway the blacksmith was a sport and he said he’d 
like fine to try a crack at clay pigeons if I’d show him 
how. So I agreed to manage the game. I was sure that 
after starting some of the other men would come in. I 
went to a sporting goods yy ome in a department 
store the next time I was in the — The girl in charge 
showed me a very pretty gun that she said was a lovely 
trap-shooting gun. It had scroll work on it and the 
hammers were blue and it was as shiny as a stovelid. 
She let me have it for $6.98. I asked her about clay 
Pigeons, but she said they didn’t keep any live animals, 
end when I explained that these were saucers to shoot 
at she sent me to the china department. I tried to get 
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out of going but she watched me, and I had to go, but 
I decided that saucers was a sort of racing term and 
they wouldn’t understand it in connection with trap- 
shooting, so I just said I was only looking around and 
then I looked around to see if the girl who sold me the 
gun was looking, and as she wasn’t I went into the ele- 
vator and started for another store. None of the depart- 
ment stores seemed to have any clay pigeons, and I was 
about discouraged when one salesman said they would 
et me some, so I ordered a dozen sént out to Booby- 
urst by parcel post, C. O. D., and went home. 

I foigot to sey that I had the gun sent because they 
told me I would be arrested if I took it. It was some 
days before the pigeons arrived and I spent ali my spare 
time down at the blacksmith’s and he and I polished our 

ns. Mine was a 16 gauge and the barrels were 26 
inches long, so it ieded like a baby ‘beside the black- 
smith’s. We finally named his “The Swamp Angel” and 
mine “Tiny Tim.” The blacksmith’s name was Batty 
Bob. He wasn’t quite all there, but if he had been he 
would have been a smart man, because as it was he 
knew more things than any three other men in town. 
The only trouble was they weren’t so. 

I would go right down to his shop every afternoon 
when I got through with my position and we would talk 
trap-shooting. ere was a long and wide empty lot 
back of the shop, just the place to shoot, and we would 

© out there and take position and practice motions. 

inally the pigeons came. Funny looking little dishes, 
aren’t they? wo were broken. We each had a box of 
shells we had been saving, and Batty Bob left the horse 
he was shoeing when the mail came, and we went right 
out to try our hand at the new game. 

“You shoot five times each turn,” I told him. “And 
the high gun is the man who hits the most pigeons out 
of twenty-five shots.” 

We had it figured out that we ought to be about forty 
yards from the pigeons, and there was an old bit of shed 
out there in the lot, so we stood forty paces from that, 
and one was to throw the pigeons out from behind it 
while the other shot. Batty Bob was to shoot first. 

I took the pigeons and went behind the shed. When 
he called ready I threw out a pigeon. Bob shot all right. 

had never heard his gun go oft before, and I thought 
the blacksmith shop had blown up. He hit the pigeon 
and it broke into a thousand pieces. There seemed to 
be a shower of shot or something hit the shed all around 
me and something scratched my leg so it bled. 

“You must have had a big shell in your gun, didn’t 
you”? I shouted as a crowd of people came running from 
all directions. “No, just the regular size that fits the 
gun,” he said. The fire bell began to ring, and og 
the smoke I could see the horse Bob had almost got the 
shoe on going up the street. 

Well, didn’t have any desire to throw any more 
plecens for that gun to shoot at, but Bob insisted that 

e had four more shots and as he begen to get a little 
peevish about it, people commenced to leave. So I said, 
“Here, you take my gun and shoot the other four with 
that. It’s safer.’ 

Then I went back behind the shed and tied up my 
leg and threw another pigeon. This time there was just 
a comparatively little crack and the pigeon fell on the 
grass. I threw three more and he didn’t hit any of 
them, but two-of them broke. They must have Cece 
defective. 

Then it was my turn. I knew just how it was done, 
because I had seen pictures of “gunners at the traps.” 
I took hold of the barrel and put it up and it seemed 
to be bag warm. I counted my shells, and out of 
twenty-five eight were gone. I asked Batty Bob about 
it and he said he shot eight, two at a time. “I always 
shoot both barrels of mine,” said he. I suppose that was 
why he got the first pigeon. 

‘Well, the gun wasn’t so hot but that I could hold it, 
so I put in a shell in each barrel and pulled the trig- 
gers back and aimed. “All ready!” I called, and Bob 
threw up a pigeon. I pulled. There was a tremendous 
explosion I think. I am sure I heard the beginning of 
one and saw a flash of flame. The next thing I knew 
the cashier of the bank was helping me to the pump 


OPENING OF TROUT SEASON 


California, April 15; Colorado, May 
25; Delaware, April 15; Iowa, April 1; 
Massachusetts, April 1; Maryland, April 
1; Maine, when ice goes out of lakes, for 
county regulations see Game Laws in 
Brief; Michigan, May 1; Minnesota, April 
15; Nevada, April 30; New Hampshire, 
April 1, for county regulations, see Game 
Laws in Brief; New Jersey, April 1; New 
York, including Long Island, April 15; 
North Carolina, December 30; North 
Dakota, May 1; Ohio, April 15; Pennsyl- 
vania, April 15; Rhode Island, April 1; 
Vermont, April 15; Virginia, special per- 
mit from Board of Supervisors; Washing- 
ton, May 1; West Virginia, April 1; 
Wyoming, May 15; Connecticut, March 
31; Wisconsin, April 15. 


A REAL GUN 
The L. C. SMITH 


WITH 


Hunter One Trigger 
«Won Highest Honors For 1913 


The Official Amateurs Average Score shot 
at 6,080 broke 5,817, average 95.58% 
in hands of Bart Lewis. 


NOW STARTS 1914 RIGHT 


At Pinehurst shoot E. H. Storr was high 
for entire program, including Handicaps 
shot at 800, broke 752. 

At New York Sportsmans Show in 
Madison Square Garden Feby. 23-28, 
Mrs. L. T. Vogel won Ladies National 
Indoor Championship score 47x50. At 
same shoot Neaf Apgar won Professional 
Championship score 239x250. A Smith 
gun equipped with Hunter One Trigger is 
a Ladies as well as a Gentleman’s gun at 


“Trap or in the Field. 


Two Guns in one and at price of one. 
Prices $25.00 to $1,000.00 
Send for New Catalogue of Redesigned 
Grades Manufactured by 


THE HUNTER ARMS CO.; 


No. 776 Hubbard St., FULTON, N. Y. 


back of the shop and washing the blood that was run- 
ning down my face. p el he 

The people were coming back again by this time, a 
bigger crowd than before, though there couldn’t have 
been much noise. Finally I discovered that it was my 
nose that was bleeding and that my head was not torn 
to fragments, and after I got my breath I asked the 
cashier what happened. 

“You shot both barrels at once and the breech blew 
open,” said he. “Where did you get that toy musket 
onywer Sa 

told him about my purchasing it. 

“It’s a damn wonder it didn’t blow your head off,” he 
said. He was excited I suppose or he wouldn’t have 
used such language. ‘Why, man, didn’t you ever see a 

n before? hen you get over this, come up to my 
ouse some night and I’ll give you a few pointers. I’ve 
got some guns that are guns. on’t shoot this old gas- 
pipe, suicide inachine again. What were you and that 
crazy blacksmith trying to do anyway?” — 

“We have formed a gun club,” I explained, “and this 
was our first trap-shoot.” 

“Trap-shoot?” he yelled and then he lay down and 
rolled over on the ground. ‘“‘Where’s your trap?” he 
asked, when he could finally get his wind back. 

I hadn’t thought of that. Probably we ought to have 
had a trap. I was beginning to feel better in my head, 
but the folks standing around were beginning to smile 
to themselves, so I decided not to give myself away by 
any foolish remarks. I merely said, “I’ll be mighty 
glad, old man, to come up and get a few pointers. It’s 
a long time since I have done any shooting and I’m 
rather rusty. Trap? Oh, we thought the grass was long 
enough out there so the pigeons wouldn’t break even 
without a trap to catch them in.” 


Herron Hill Gun Club. 
Pittsburgh, Pa., March 24, 1914. 
Owing to there being a general primary election over 
the state of Pennsylvania, it has been found advis—ble 
to make one alteration in the dates of the Pennsylvania 
State Sportsmens Association Tournament, held under 
the auspices of the Herron Hill Gun Club at Pittsburgh, 
Pa., on May 19th, 2oth, and 21st, to change the date or 
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Indoor Trap-Shooting Tournament 


Swept Clean by Defer's Shells 


The following are the principal honors contested for at the N. Y. Sports- | 


men’s Show, Madison Square Garden, Feb. 23-28, and all were won by 
users of the brand—“ steel where steel belongs” ammunition: 





National Indoor Championship 
97 out of 100 

Won by Mr. Ralph L. Spotts, of the New York Athletic 

Club 


3rd—Mr. F. B. Stephenson, of the Crescent Athletic Club 
95 ex 100 



















Ladies’ 


National Indoor Championship Indoor Professional Championship 
47 out of 50 


Won by Mrs. Louis T. Vogel, of Detroit, Mich. 239 out of 250 
2nd—Miss Jessie Thorpe Won by Mr. Neaf Apgar, of New York City 


National 










Use PETERS Shells---Invariably the MOST EFFICIENT, Regardless of Conditions 


The Peters Cartridge Company - Cincinnati, Ohio 


Branches: NEW YORK NEW ORLEANS SAN FRANCISCO 





































extend the tournament one day further, making the dates G. Block ............ececeeceeeeeeeeceeeeees 50 42 The above record includes the Merchandise Shoot 
May 2oth, 21st, and 2z2nd. Er EMMITT. ccvdiova See canical say canmeene anurans 50 48 (No. 6 event), which is not included in registered pro- 
We believe this will help to increase our attendance, Ws SION a cavecnnsdccsxabewuscedouseeeen 100 93 gram and is not counted in totals. 

as quite a few of the Clubs, as well as individuals, have Me ARES CAE, Ac. casiecscsnacasseerdsapones® 75 54 : Shot at. Bk. 
notified us that it will be impossible to attend on that O. Spencer ..........cccesseeceeeeeeeeeeeees 50 38 f 15 15 15 15 15 20 15 15 15 15 15 

day, as either services will be required at the polls and OO. Carlson ............csceeeeeeeceeeeeeeees 50 32 P. P. Whitehair.. 810 7 7 8 91211 1010 10—150 93 

would cut them out of the average money during this M. Olson ..............cseeeeeeeeeeeeeeeees 50 39 . J. Hartman..... 6 14 13 13 7 1612 8 13 12 12—150 110 

tournament. Yours very truly, Fi, MAPDS nse s coon scnntiensesscaces te 75 67 m. Wendt ...... 1013 9 91210 6 9 7 14 10—150 99 

HERRON HILL GUN CLUB i SEYMEL sv acecessescconsss scope eesiasewesions 100 87 Perry Frazier .... 8 1013 1010 9 9 9 10 10 13—150 102 

: oe PRRMNEA. éi:sic- vies n bse ce54 seeeaabocthepeesie 75 67. Henry Wadick..... Il 14 910 9 X 1212 8 12 13—150 110 

Louis Lautenslager, Sec’y. Pi NOR. ccnkcgteGhsayes cashes kneaitecees 75 57 Grover Anderson... 610 8 810 x 12...... ..—90 54 

at a amas  VREMNNEL Sn wkd cekseeaeecnzauanecererers 50 Te he 610 91110 911 10 8 9 10—150 04 

The Wild Goose. TNE. as sacekcus wesheoodenaetk vaereees 50 4t J. I. Bradbury.... 10 11 13 12 12 14 11 12 13 10 10—150 114 

A RMRRMNONL: (aidpc css gucnicnee Naghande terme tea 75 55 john. Carroll... .<;. 710 7 8 7 8 810 § 7 7—150 

Homeward the fleet returns, Fe OE Siosana 6d<cchewsasecksty sweeten enes 25 1o J. E. Schooling... 7 9 7 9 10 13 10 12 14 10 12—150 100 

A-wing in its bee-line flight. EOIN | wis casadnenseescscewerksanens crs 25 9 H. A. Halfhide.... 11 14.11 7 12 17 12 12 10 12 13—150 114 

Honk, honk! The wild goose flies De SIENA os vanennn ss spe nukppancansesn ete 15 2 P&P. H. Mechan..... 612 7121010 91210 9 g—150 6 

And is lost in the shadows of night. DOUBLES. P. K. Cairns o.«.. 13 11 8 10 I2 14 10 13 I5 15 14—150 121 

. Shot at Broke >. k Brown.,..... 1010 6 4 611 413 X 7 13-135 73 

Over the lofty spires, Mie MGA: c.5.<:<so'ccaesacagaesgususeeetenss 48 38 H. E. Wetzig...... 13 812 8 15 13 13 14 12 14 13—150 122 

Mountain and pine and plain, PS EPNIRRRB I oss tsa dk ba Sones komen eee 48 Roy Hollinger .... 7 8 51211 9 71410 § 12-150 91 

The aerial fleet returns SONNE ss SO Ae ETE 24 13  &. H. Dockhorn... 7 9 710 61210 9 711 10-150 & 

Back to its home again. MM. ogee teint 48 32 ¥F. S. Mayden...... 710101010 X 1211 9 10 13—150 102 

WARSI Ss cose. cece cad coh pote ee Macbscees 48 28 W. L. Brown...... 8 3 91110... oe we oe 2 75d 

Over the swollen streams BG Waa Ss. ooickau cs tdedecst kates 24 17 Joe Brown ........ 9 8121213 x 9 81010 9—150 100 

Awakened to like once more; JAMES F. CLANCY, S t L. F. Gromley..... II 9 10 10 II II 11 12 9 14 12—150 109 

Honk, honk! The wild goose flies : : » secretary. J. H. Stafford..... 1211 811 11 16 12 15 11 11 14—150 116 

O’er valley and field and shore. Sw A. S. Gallaber..... Ir 1010 9 71511 7 810 8—150 91 

: Y Chapman Gun Club. Geo. Hice ......++. 6 4 6 3513 7 6 6 7 9-150 59 

Breasting the roaring gale, Chapman, March 17, 191 BS PRPIOE cccese 10 8 7 9 612 7 9 4 8 g—150 77 

Unminding the thunder’s jar, Shot at. tx. No. 6 Merchandise Event not counted in totals. 

The aerial fleet sails swift, 15 15 15 15 15 20 15 15 15 15 15 Shot at. Bk. 
Straight for the northern star. Geo. Nicolai ...... 13 15 13 13 13 18 13 13 13 12 12—150 130 15 15 15 15 15 20 15 15 15 15 15 

Geo. Grubb ....... 14 8 14 11 12 1I—1I50 115 L. E. Murphy..... .. .. -. «2 «- 9 X¥ 9 710..—45 35 

HORACE SEYMOUR KELLER, *D. D. Gross...... 1212 911 10 11—150 107 Henry Theil ...... .... ...... 12 910... 45 42 

in N. Y. Sun. ey a eS ee 12 8 81211 11—150 96 Ms Se UNO ocs'cs as ss 00, <0 tacee.cs GF oor 30 





*Dan Bovee .. 14 12 12 13 13 13—150 118 Ss Ess +00 ke ve 6k. roles wcice. ae ee. 30 


n Chadwick.... Ces Sore) +. 121013 7—60 42 








































of ee 15 811 8 12 11—150 oh 
Avondale Gun Club. a W. Kirby. rs 10 12 14 ane 121 we * aeaera-**** BS pate a8 Sh Senne 10 10— 30 20 
‘hi ll. *Louis Erhardt.... Irtr 9 6 B11—150 93 (We LN. 'WHKINS. 00. oe oe oe we oe 7 9 Boe oe oem 30 15 
nataataittes ae - on W. H. Harrisog... 610 71011 x 810 912 7—150 90 OD, B. Whitehair... .. .. .. .. .. 1 9 3+. = 30 12 
P ot at rok€ Guy Cooper ....... II 11 11 14 10 16 7 10 12 II 13—I50 110 The above are the short entries of the program. 
INN 455 conn cantaniennwlcéesesghsess 100 85 Fred Caldwell Q 12 13 14 13 17 II 13 12 13 10—150 120 ROY THISLER, Secretary. 
EM és haccchusseman~savckesneoche 50 38 Bob Hill ...... -- 69 4 6111511 9 91013—150 88 —_—_—_—_—— 
EE cn cp nusacacopbesssesesbeucee 75 69 Frank Hannum... 13 9 910 910 8 7 8 9 8150 90 Jersey City Gun Club. | 
. Hemmerle ........... see 50 39 «Jas. Griffith ....... 9 10 11 11 1213 11 1012 8 14—150 108 ; Jersey City, N. J., March 21, 1914. | 
er Carlson . 50 32 Steve Hoyne ..... 1010 9 5 914 911 9 9 8150 & Well this was the day of the North Jersey Trap 
Fred. Bills.. 100 98 G. D. Smith ...... 6 810 4 91510 9 8 6 4—150 74 Shooters’ League contests and it was the Smith Gun 
YY Graham 100 97 Victor Vilvens.... 10 11 12 10 II 13 10 12 II 14 12—150 113 Club of Newark that visited our grounds toda’ and if 
. Harrah 100 57. Roy Thisler.. +10 § 711 7 O11 4 I 6 Q—I50 71 a certain former admiral of the United States Navy had 
W. Feild ... 50 31. Fred Drain .......10 5 9 5 6 9 5 8 9 610—150 73 been with us he probably would have wirelessed some- 
R. Lennert, S: 50 2 G. G. Greenlee.... 12 7.10 13 13 17 11 11 1012 13—150 112 thing like this: e have met the enemy and they are | 
R. Elmblad 75 ae, me a eee 1212 710 915 13 141214 9—I50 112. ours, nit. What the Smith boys didn’t do to us isn't 
+ McGill .. 75 5 H. A. Avery....... 810 7 14121011 11 121213—150 110 worth telling as they put it all over us several layers 
ardine . 50 41 —~ a 811 10 11 9 1212121210 11—150 106 deep and then some more. The final team scores were: 
i: ewell .. vee 50 38 Seo ee 141411 9 912 7121212 11—150 111 Smith Gun Club, 208; Jersey City Gun Club, 183, from 
ep Archart .......cccssccsccssccsccccccccees 25 19 Ed. Jenkins ...... 910 8 9 910 9101012 10—150 96 a possible 250. Those making the teams were: Smith ; 
By MTSE oo ncccsccececsvevescccscoveccoss 100 94 * Professionals. Gun Club—Colquitt, Day, Jr., Page, Baldwin, Trow- 
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“KANT LEAK” 


Motorcycle Suits 


Motorcycle Suits that fit; that 
are made to fit snugly; that 
have a style, too, not to be 
overlooked; that are treated 
with a patented preparation 
enabling them to withstand 
wind and rain absolutely; 
these are “KANT LEAK”’ 
Motorcycle Suits. 


WRITE NOW FOR CATALOG 


Richard F. Hill Mfg. Co. 


217-219 HIGH STREET 
NEWARK, N. J. 


bridge. Jersey City Gun Club—Billings, Piercy, Engle, 
Everett and Moffatt. In the merchandise event the win- 
ners were: Trowbridge, Moffatt, Hassenger, Geo. 
Piercy, L. Piercy, Higgs and Baldwin, and each car- 
ried home a nice piece of cut glass. 

The scores of members of the two clubs follow in 
strings of 25, the five big best scores counting as the 
team of each club. 


SMITH GUN CLUB. JERSEY CITY GUN 
CLUB. 


Days. FOO acwccessces 22 22 
PAGE swevececvesccce 22 22 
Trowbridge ........ 20 22 MD Coe ce cecenn's 22 19 
er 19 a tt ree 18 18 
pe rere 18 21 ME) Sa ccagueenet< 19 19 
Hassenger ........ II 21 VCP. cnc cseceves 15 20 
MEE Ghd ivex caves 20 18 Ec zaccacéeves 19 14 
pe reer 19 18 Hallenger ......... 17 11 
DIGH sesecvcosyecce ee WOU | svcccccaseses 13 20 
Dickenhorst ....... 2 18 REE waceavideciaes 14 «18 
Sheppard .<....... oS ee ere " 3 
GONE, sec acsaccves 16 10 MEE eo nedecccedes 13 8 
CC 98. 37. SIMS ..ccsccccccnce 12 8 
RGM iiceeddveonscas 18 21 L. Piercy .ccccccce 17 15 
WE cackavwenses 13 14 
Ea@ee cecieseuscee 


13 7 

The next league shoot will be on April 18th when 
our club will go to Little Falls and try and do better. 
An innovation today was the awarding of a_ special 
prize for the one making the most difficult shot ana 
Jim Baldwin having been appointed as judge gave the 
prize to Higgs, and Harry certainly won it easily by 
smashing a hard left quartering bird which did a lot 
of diving. 


TELEGRAPH MATCHES. 


As the third month of the progress of the Telegraphic 
Trapshooting Matches draws to a close, it shows the 
best scores on the part of the clubs as a whole that 
have yet been turned in. Columbus, Nebraska is at the 
top for the month with 244 x 250 while Sioux City, Iowa 
and Portland, Oregon are close behind with 241 cach. 
after which comes Boston with 240. The standing of 
all clubs for the month of March, as reposted to date, 
are: 


Cokeserintes, . TEGRGRERE: ccc cccsccccecccccovsdsesces 244 X 250 
Sioux: City, TOwe ccccccccccdsccccecccccescsceocs 241 X 250 
Postini, QORGO . cccccccecccccccescctasetesncce’ 241 X 250 
Boshi. MEMMNMCMONEELD | oo cavccccccsccesceccscsece 240 X 250 
Datei, SORIG:. scccesscccccceccsecnccstenccescceee 236 x 250 
Sprim@Mel, ORIO 2. ccccccccovccnccccsscocesccsces 236 X 250 
VII, cadhecdh oe cwsccstcusdesincsacqescecs 235 X 250 
Coatsville, Pentisylvamia ..........sesceeeseeeeee 234 X 250 
Buffel, NeW YOER co. cccccccccccvcsccscccccceces 234 X 250 
peseey CINE. cv cxcenednasnctceshdeeceees 233 X 250 
Little Fatle, New Jersey. .:...ccccccccoccccccoee 231 X 250 
Wilmington, Delaware ........cecccccccecscenece 230 X 25u 
Landsdale, Pennsylvania .........-..seeeeeeeees 225 X 250 
Chicago, Tim0is .....ccccccccccccccccccdsccccece 225 X 250 
San Diego, California ........ccccccccccesccecees 217 X 250 
Ci NID odivgs oc so ascccneschecreashuscuns 219 X 259 
St. Tae, MEAGROGE 2... cccccccccsccccocccecncees 229 X 250 
ROGMNEK, CEMMED  cccnccccsdcceccsdiecsecescceces 209 X 250 
Reg. PRIN occ cncaracaceccconesenesscndeay 209 X 250 
Philadelphia, Pennsylvania (Fox) ............. 184 x 289 
New Haven, Connecticut ............sceeeseeeee 192 X 250 
Cineiemiath, GREG... oa dadeescccoscsscccoseccecoscees 156 x 250 
How They Broke Them. 
COLUMBUS, NEBR. SIOUX CITY, IA. 


96. MGTAAAR: 2 cdsscvcccesse 25 
2g W. F. Duncan ........ 
2 Starke .ccccccvcccccceccce 24 
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Schroeder .....-..se00. 25 ies sensoneaumanes 24 
Be IN Rakes eveee 25 Cc NE cacaccaveas 24 
GOREMEE cece ccccseccocs 24 «—-_- Hogan 2... - ee ceeecceeee 24 
MEE ade cvéuccencesés 24 Bragstad ........seseee- 24 
ES coca soca ee ates 24 WEE. Svnadcnernedonede 24 
O. Rudat .....ccccccoce 24 — AUStIM «0... es eeeeeeeenee 23 
Bere 23 Osborne ........+seeeee 24 
TNE a diccdcucicidesci 244 TARE a cccccsnctnsccuas 241 
PORTLAND, ORE. DAYTON, O. 
COMBO. seicscsiccescce 2g Shetts .. cnc cccvcccccece 25 
EE ears cccuecteke 2g H. Heikes ............. 24 
COMM wocescccscccccccs 25 Locke .....s.seesseeeees 25 
ES! Sitencscccesss 2 TE, sixnecdcdascersass 25 
EE Circiccvaceesde 25 TRIER cc cvtcceveces 24 
PIE. Sov ccecvecicesce 24 OEE o ccedciccecdveses 23 
CRIED a cencedecescces 23 Ve. FUME cccccccccceceece 2 
aa Se MIE Saco sca ccccnese? 23 
RENN (caewasadnessease 23 FUrmas ..cccccccccccces 22 
IIE. Serascndcatanasere 23 Co ED oo ccdvons guess 22 
NE cakdwkowasceesawe 241 WOME cadseccscsgsesens 236 
SPRINGFIELD, O. DANBURY, CONN. 
MEE cenccaccsesscecs 25 Sunderland ............ 25 
OS Er errrore 25 Stevens .....cccecececes 24 
SNE eecdsdwassdeces 24 a 24 
McCullough ........... 24 CIEE cc ccncusscesvas 23 
WIEIEP es cicscecsvecce 2 COFMeEM ...cccccccccccece 23 
WG icccecanxescverscs 23 Olmstead ...........00. 23 
EE wa cdhnacdnéctegete<s 2 DE ice ccddcadénces 23 
TRIO ncwnccsscuiccsews 23 Scofield ............0.0: 23 
WEEE ccinwargvneies ces 23 I: ensckisedentsatess 23 
i eee eee 5B: TR as toaievdciccnennee 22 
NER, Fadegasras ices sed 236 Rd acadcdccucauises 233 
LITTLE FALLS, N. J. ST. LOUIS, MO. 
Me MEE S.ivivcbeciveces 24 DR ciczassvcticctvacune 24 
TNO heccccesceses 24 WEES a secacsccencwsnews 24 
EL Jcsnecuninsedgeacé 24 Baggerman ........... 2 
WE Sues anacucesnnke 24 EAE sos kcgacvewesece 23 
SE nacadnedawuresscnss 23 Grundman ............- 23 
Ts didasrecccccaxeses 22 LAGDORMIOR «606 sccescsces 23 
WL (ee cnunGeeadcueécies 22 WE. hadevdauxavennd 22 
ee ee ee eerrerrerrerr rrr 22 
Te. DEE acecesesue Se CE «cos dcucecnsens 22 
WE cc cavisctcusccesdue 24 WEEE Cevecnvucusaendcces 22 
FOU Siscccccccccveses 231 PRO? Ri wae ct ddeudiatas 229 
LANSDALE, PA. CHICAGO, ILL. 
TIMER cn csesidegcsccseeees 24 WN decatatcccussssved 25 
SONNE. cccqegesasarvasas 24 CI,  cvecedactaces 25 
PROUD ©. ccudisncecons 23 Re Chisholm: § .....060- 23 
MED ncenawcsuccceve 23 MI Gaile aes cxeececceces 22 
ED ccadilgucancdcdoas 23 EEE vehaccedenscces 22 
MEE “Acedacvedenescase a QE, ids ode cicn ccecences 22 
ME sicaceaucendsdd de 22 SEED ak ccevuctdueddese 22 
TONNER cdebcvenasesaeees 22 Wet NL ececeuceseous 22 
OS enn 21 IN ei ecesesvacdeawars 21 
MME nccudedsngcncace 21 MEE. Sdaceccucudsens 21 
NN Rac cigtrcinccnwas 225 ME at oncciecceankens 225 
CIRCLEVILLE, O. NEW HAVEN, CONN. 
CO 36: JR «tessecanimeemasas 22 
EE oxikd cennsevence 23 Dr acedsvcddcatuacees 22 
TY iccvdantacmucse 22 OOD. wi dccccceetens 20 
EY uGictasinniinaeed 22 . | 7 eRe 19 
MEE angce viata ctedecs 22 WEY cccctaccdecnscae 19 
MEE escnteccudvacdace 21 Chamberlain ........... 19 
CE tisedetectesasssere 21 EES. Tow ce cwscveces 19 
BEI aigceicckisiveces gt I ae coc cckecinas 18 
PMN tedccdevctccus SB GP hoodie dc cceces 17 
COS cbaku de cdbesccx 21 GT ccicontuecces a 
TY c dueReckatewsdeee 219 Is i cto seddatetuns 192 


Boston Athletic Association. 
Trap Shooting. 

The second half of the home-and-home match be 
tween the Boston Athletic Association and the New 
York Athletic Club, was shot over the traps of the 
New York Athletic Club at Travers Island on March 
21st, and was won by the latter by a margin of thirty. 
nine birds. 


MB Yivhk. © B. A. A. 
D. L. Culver ......... 170 aS aa 153 
F. — viepekee 143 C. F. Marden ...... 128 
Ce Fi CUE sis vccese 157 Bo” BE. Staghes «20.008 153 
F. B. Stephenson ... 161 Go 1 QUE Kec ce 167 
A. W. Church ...... 156 {; Fi EE Sc avde tices 159 
Prask Tish. .ccsc.cce 146 . O. Williams ..... 161 
D. F. McMahon ..... 168 S. W. Putnam ...... 165 
J. Hendrickson ..... 165 Sis rie DED fecaccncsuee 148 
George Lyon ......... 169 Tee Jee, - wccceescs 156 
Ri Es SOC vecccevee 170 Te Gn TR x cn cadved 134 
TRG isei cas tavices 1,615 EE Secs nceesewd 1,528 
Grand Totals. 
es ¢€ B. A. A 
March 14th ...cccccccsccccccccesece 1,823 1,871 
WORE DIOR hos cccdccsceccccvenceesy 1,615 1,528 
I Vvcvgulndcivcivecccuteseupeda 3.438 3,399 
Weekly Shoot at Riverside, Saturday, March 21, 1914. 
Grand Total 
Broke Handicap ‘Total 
Brooks  .cccdycccccccccccee 88 9 97 
AGE sécdtcadecaccccscstcce 7 19 97 
OMOR: oduciectcvcinccccecccss go 6 06 
Carlton ..ccccccccccssseces 70 24 94 





Coil Springs 
ONLY throughout the 


“The Finest Gun 
in the 


‘THIs unbreakable Coil Spring 

is used not only as Main- 
spring, but as Top Lever and 
Ejector Spring as well, thus 
eliminating all spring trouble. 
It never misses fire. 

And the firing mechanism 
consists of only three parts, 
without even a firing pin in 
front of the hammers. The 
nickel-steel one-piece hammer 
can be snapped on empty bar- 
rels all day without doing the 
slightest damage. 


Examine and test FOX 
Guns at Your Dealers 


Each one is the maximum of gun value at the 
price. The Fox Automatic Ejector now sup- 
plied for $7.50 giving you a gun to be proud of 
at any price ranging from $32.50 to the special 
gun at $750.00. Any grade of Fox, new or old, 
fitted with the Fox-Kautzky Single Trigger— 
$20. If your dealer cannot accomodate you, 
write us direct. 


THE A. H. FOX GUN CO. 
4655 N. Eighteenth St., Philadelphia 



























































































Knights 12 93 
DES dc caedhsceces xebardde 5 92 
Richards 14 92 
North 2 90 
Munroe 24 87 
Whitney 11 86 
Mitton pe" 65 
Shoot Off—so Targets. 

Broke Broke Handicap Total 
BOGGS: a0 6 cicenccenedscdaceee 25 22 4 50 
TERN eccciccedpcacceccaness 16 21 9% 46% 

Special Shoot—so Targets. 
IR | i rnccccccevaceuargars 25 22 4% 50 
CR wcvcccesseduncuenadns 20 21 12 50 
ere ee 22 23 3 48 
TRE, Sec cccnncecnvccgdatas 20 21 6 47 
PEE sc cccdccactvensetvoqude 16 21 9% 46% 
TIES © 60560 cccecneccqusitig 17 13 12 42 
Shoot Off—zs Targets. 

CN oa occ cngctaqaanccesvasacevet 16 6 
Ricco igs Reniecs doete enacts vacecess 








458 





Minnesota outing spots and lakes afford unsurpassed bass, pike 
and other fishing and deer hunting. The mountains and streams 
of the farther Northwest are abundantly stocked with wild game 


and trout. 


of trout found there. 


Northern Pacific Railway 


Traverses the Finest Big Game 
and Fishing Country in the 
United States, including 


Yellowstone Park 


Yellowstone Park is the trout preserve par excellence—six species 


Two transcontinental trains daily from Chicago via 
St. Paul--Minneapolis. One train daily from St. 
Louis and Kansas City via Billings. 


Send for literature 


A. M. CLELAND 


FOREST AND STREAM 
















General Passenger Agent 
ST. PAUL, MINN. 











A Country of Fish and Game. 
The coun 
of Fish a: 


warded upon application to 
J. W. WN. 16: 
foundland. 


| 


Trout Fishing 


WANTED 


A few gentlemen to form a 


fishing club. Ponds 34 miles 


from city. 


For particulars apply to 
Mr. Samuel M. Brook 
135 Broadway 





NEWFOUNDLAND 


A Paradise for the Camper and Angler. 
traversed by the Reid Newfoundland Company’s system is exceedingly rich in all kinds 
; Game. All along the route of the Railway are streams famous for their Salmen and Trout 
fishing, aleo Caribou barrens. Americans who have been fish 
there is no other country in the world in which so good fi 
such ease as in Newfoundland. Information, together with illustrated Booklet and Folder, cheerfully fer- 


HNSTONE, General Passenger Agent, Reid Newfoundland Company, St. John’s New- 





Ideal Canee Trips. 








ing and 


hunting in Newfoundland sa 
shing and i secured and with 







INFALLIBLE SINGLE TRIGGER 


FOR DOUBLE GUNS 
Fits any Gun, Old or New 


Price - $15.00 
Special, 25.00 


ABSOLUTELY PERFECT 
In use everywhere on 
every make of double 
gun. NOT A FAD 
but an ABSOLUTE NECESSITY to produce 
100 PER CENT results, With doubie trig- 
gers you have ONLY HALF A GUN, as compared to the 
SAME GUN equipped with the Infallible Single Trigger. 
With THIS trigger on your gun you have the MOST EFFEC: 
TIVE GUN ever ihade, or that ever will be. No other kind ot 
gun on earth can, or ever will, give you that QUICKNESS and 
CERTAINTY of the SECOND SHOT that you get with the In 
fallible Single Trigger. =IT DOES THE TRICK.= 


FREE Catalogue tells WHY. Get it NOW. 


LANCASTER ARMS CO., Lancaster, Pa 





ARTHUR BINNEY 
(Formerly STEWART & BINNEY) 
Naval Architect and Yacht Broker 
MASON BLDG., KILBY STREET, BOSTON, MASS. 
Cable Address: “‘ Designer,” Boston 


CONNABLE CUP EVENT. 





Handicap S 
Yards. Score 
Ls Wo. SOONDONE ~ 5, Saveccccccesesascuts 21 11 
RE EME pace seauckecscdecatancekerss 20 4 
Phe (Bi AMD cevcres’s egbederccccsecccesee 22 19 
Ee RR er ee = 22 19 
o an — Sesees ededdcccccaccesocneqes . 1 
. BOT. ccoccee scccescccecoscccoose & I 
RG eR INE ©. covcsweueceanseveeue vone 15 
Sede, AEM caseccccenescdasscvcisons - 8 15 
Rg IE avec vcscntens sasneuesbakes 18 14 
Met aks MEL cha'v'esaccee's a seeepconpason ne 18 17 
TVs PEON sec savccevnesoes Seeeeeees - 22 15 
Eugene GuPont ....0-.cccscccsescoceces . 22 15 
Fs PRINT Gadéscscugsevestagsenanes 22 14 
eee evcccccce 22 17 
W. Mathews ..........+006 adusanecees 20 14 
Ecosse ccedetsese audesatecseweds 18 21 
ip PEEL ccebssrovevcsces 16 15 
G. I. Sylvester 18 16 
t B. McHugh 23 14 
. Tuchton ... + 20 15 
R. P. Willis .. 20 17 
E. E. duPont 22 18 
W. Tomlinson 20 13 
W. M. Foord 22 20 
Fe oe EE ee 22 18 
PS Sa TEM niceiyscnceaeeseeeresarecsenee 18 16 
ey ts INE. oss cnccasbuaduessenean 18 11 
i EE EER: 6 wren 5kce a Chae ceuaeaaien 18 18 
ee EE ine sccncncanieeanennaeiadoons 16 19 
IN, Fi. BGG cscccecvccccccccsssoccsoscesss 16 14 
Des Cy Be REED, FE sock cccncceosccse 16 10 
a | ETE, ORs. sciceecccaseceesase 20 17 
BEI diwndcakOnisinetinesaas tastes 16 II 
RE ee eee eee 16 18 
Re. My MOE sccmtsececuasedenssvecs 16 16 
OE, NONI Gains a sein sis ssn sie 5 Seo tee’ e ne 16 19 
D. Lindsay ....ccccoccccccscccsscccsccces 18 15 
D. S. Wood .....cccce saaewees eed omen ers 18 16 


Soo Gun Club. 


Sioux City, Ia., March 20, 1914. 
The Soo Gun Club of this city will give its annual 


shooting tournament on June 9, 10 and 11, 1914. It is 
the intention to fs the largest amateur shoot ever 
held in the United States and for this occasion we are 
going to issue a souvenir program which will be sent 
to shooters in Illinois, Minnesota, South Dakota, 
Nebraska, Missouri, Colorado and Iowa. 

The class of men who follow the shooting game must 
necessarily be men of means and of the best standing 
in their community, as it takes money to shoot a gun. 

The Soo Gun Club has a membership of 165; owns its 
own grounds consisting of fourteen acres, with club 
house and equipment valued at $10,000. Among _ its 
members it numbers some of the most famous shots 
of the world, namely: Mr. Fred Gilbert, H. G. Taylor, 
S. A. Huntley and G. A. Olson. 

We will add $1,500 or more to the cash purses. These 
purses are as lasge as those offered. by the Great Ameri- 
can Handicap Shoot which is held yearly and is the 
largest shoot held anywhere. We merely mention these 
facts to give you an idea of the standing of the Soo 


Gun Club. 
OSCAR J. HOBERG, President. 
Newmanstown Gun Club. 


Newmanstown, Pa., March 13, 1914. 
The annual live bird shoot held under the auspices 


of the Newmanstown Gun Club, under the rsonal 
management of F. S. Rader, secretary and Sam. Trafford 
proved to be one of the classiest sporty bird 


shoots held for years in eastern Pennsylvania. Five 
tied on a clean score and thirteen for second with but 
one lost bird. Frank Wertz of Reading, Fred R. Wertz 
of Fleetwood, W. H. Van de Sande of Lebanon, H. E. 
Buckwalter of Royersford and Norman Hanley of Potts- 
town, Pa., had a perfect score of 15 kills. This is going 
some. Ha C. Hoffman of Philadelphia, Pa., better 
known as “Izzy” who will manage the Reading Base 
ball Team this season lost his 14th bird out of bound. 
Englert of Catasauqua shot « good race. 
ansell was placed at 30 yards, so lost! ; 

bs: a man, Sam Tafford, surprised the boys with 
14 kills. ° 

Van De Sande kept right down on ’em. 
by his side. 

Smiling Boy Hanley was one of the plucky ones, he 
killed them all. 

Munson of New Jersey dropped his seventh. : 

“Miller” of Reading, the 16 gauge shot shared with 
third money. 

Shoop of Harrisburg came along to boost all, but 
shoot. He says—targets for me. 

A. K. Ludwig of Reading had charge of the office. 
Purse consisted of $301 which was divided 40, 30, » 
and 1o per cent. 

Lee Wertz of Temple kept right at them. 

A 20 live-bird race will be shot at Fleetwood, Pa., un- 
_ the auspices of the Fleetwood Gun Club. Entrance 
12. 
The shoot will be under the management of A. K. 
Ludwig of Reading. Programs may be had by address- 
ing F. R. Wertz, secretary, Fleetwood, Pa. Shoot 


starts at 11 a. m. 
“LUDDY.” 


15 fat ones 


Cincinnati Gua Club. 


Rather a small attendance at the weekly club shoot 
March 22, owing to the threatening aspect of the 
weather. The wind, though not very strong, was from 
just the right direction to make the targets erratic in 
their flight, and scores were not quite up to the mark. 
Butz was high man for the afternoon, bi ing 133 out 
of 150 targets, and also made high individual score in 

two of the team matches, and tied with Dibowski in 





Butz 
Schre 





ae SS es SS oe’ 








the third. Dibowski, Sander and Arthur Gambell were 
the only ones to go straight in any one of the 20-target 
events of the day. Three team matches were shot: 
Dibowski’s team — 7 the first by one target, 
Schreck’s team winnin; e last two by 7 and 1s tar- 
ets, respectively. Kolb, who has not been at the traps 
. several months, was present and tied with Hammer- 
schmidt for third high score of the afternoon, Schreck 
finishing in second place. A hunch of eight or ten of 
the members will attend the shoot to be given by _T. 
H. Clay on Thursday, March 26, on the Hill Top 

unds, Paris, Ky. The big shoot will be held on 
arch 29, a program of 150 targets, six events at 15 
and three events at 20 targets each, with an entrance 
of $3 entitling the shooter to compete for the average 
money. The optionals. on various combinations will 
make the total entrance $10. One combination under 
the Lewis Class system is provided, the shooters be- 
ing classified by their scores made in the first 100 
targets, and the winners in eaoh class decided by the 
scores made in the last so targets of the pocgnem. The 
shoot is practically on the same lines as the one given 
on February 22nd, which proved #0. f° ular, and, bar- 
ring bad weather, more shooters present than 
on the holiday. . Squicr, Pittsburgh, will have 
charge in the office. Lunch will be included in the 
$3 entrance. 





Targets 30 20 30 20 30 20 Tot. 
Hammerschmidt .........sseees 2 16 23 18 25 16—124 
Payne .. - 22 18 27 14 2 16—123 
Dibowski - 25 18 23 11 20 17—114 
Kolb ... 23 17 24 17 2 17—124 
Sander 24 14 23 13 24 2—118 
Ertel 26 15 p- 4! 
Butz ... ua - 6 17 2 18 2 2—1 
SOON cccccoutedewenescé -» 24 18 25 18 27 16—1 
UMM. uuccsicduedacctesacaner oa +. 21 20 26 19— 86 

Team Match, so Targets. 

Targets 15 15 20 
CM a3 cha cadence 12 14 19— 45 
MMAE ‘céschsascovecuswe 11 13 20— 44 
ee 13 13 20— 46 
BOCK sc ccceccccccsees 12 15 16— 43 

i Siac antincs 8 55 73178 
Hammerschmidt ....... II 14 16— 41 
Payne ....sccesecccceees 14 12 16— 42 
TRROWENE  ceccccccdcssces 12 8 17— 37 
BED cccencccanseeceveses 13 13 17— 43 

WEE covcnddveccckeeese 50 47 66—163 

Team Match, so Targets. 

Targets 15 15 20 
Hammerschmidt ....... 13 13 16— 42 
BS  scncsdavaccccssces II II 18— 40 
PDOWEEE  cnccccccevscee 12 13 18— 43 
MS. ccddden diatasneeeeaa 13 10 17— 40 

MND -cccbeanacucesndos 49 47 69—165 
BOM -sstucvccsiwonscen a as 13 14— 38 

ae. <sctsedaucheuschedes 13 13 15— 4) 
St. -<.chudaseaunessucnes 13 13 17— 43 
SNE seutusceuccesesces II 13 18— 42 

BUNGE .svecscucenesinges 48 52 64—164 

Team Match, so Targets. 
Hammerschmidt ....... 13 10 18— 41 

MINE oc eccccccccccccces 12 15 14— 41 
MWERL. ckscccctosrene II 12 1I— 34 

St. ccviaeudeseeewewaes 12 12 17— 41 

MOUS icdesccsatesonces eB 49 60—157 
A. Soubel idussnceeues 9 12 20— 41 

Re “Sereasecanctecwes II 12 13— 36 

MD coaseanseeeéussvecee 13 13 i 44 
MME Ssicdcceksccvucce 13 12 18— 43 

Rd iti ai a 6 0 6—164 


White Plains Gun Club. 


Seventeen gunners faced the traps at the White Plains 
Gun Club, Saturday afternoon, March 21st, at the 
Gedney Farms Hotel, White Plains, The weather was 
ideal and some excellent scores were made. H. O. 
Allyn was high scratch gun with 93 and won a leg on 
the Schieffelin Gun and Wing Trophy. R. E. Pardee 
captured the handicap match with a score of 96 with a 
Pie, of 19. An interesting match was shot in the 
E. L. Haas .Trophy, Olympic Style. T. H. Lawrence 
and j. H. Finch tied with a total of 22. In the shoot- 
et oth gunners tied a ae time ae at breaks. 

ence won in miss and out shoot. Lawrence 
was also high gun in the 10 pair of doubles. 


Event No. 1. Du Pont Trophy. 
Targets 
Handicap Broken Total 
abe, 47 47 
T 30 34 
41 
% 3 
39 47 
36 47 
22 x 
27 41 
4 44 
% 8 
“0 
46 +6 
23 33 
3 35 


FOREST AND STREAM 









, A Judge Can’t Smoke 


in the courtroom — but he’s going to enjoy his tobacco just the same. He gets 
a good, juicy chew of “PIPER”—that’s the tobacco— real tobacco—rich and 
mellow—and chewing it gives him calmness—“the poise that comes from 


rumination”! When you chew 


PIPER Heidsieck 


CHEWING TOBACCO—Champagne Flavor 


you get the epicure’s delight. The 
taste of “PIPER” carries with it that 
wonderfully wine-like flavor which 
has made the brand so justly famous. 
It combines with all the natural rich- 
ness of splendid tobacco the mellow 
tang of ripe champagne. 

Try “PIPER” just one week. You'll 


FRE 


Only finest leaves of choicest to- 
bacco go into the making of “ PIPER.” 
We goto the utmost expense to keep 
this superb tobacco clear up above 
all others, in a class by itself. 


Send 10 cents and we will send a full-size 10-cent cut of “PIPER” 
and a handsome leather pouch FREE. The tobacco, the pouch and 





mailing expenses will cost us 20 cents and we are glad to spend the money to 


get you to try “PIPER.” 


We know that once you have started, you will 


become a permanent friend of this wonderfully wholesome, healthful and 
satisfying tobacco. In writing us please tell us the name of the dealer of whom 


you buy your tobacco. 


This offer applies to U. S. only. 





Sold by dealers everywhere, in all size cuts from 5c up—also in handy 10c tin boxes 
THE AMERICAN TOBACCO COMPANY, Room 1170 111 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


LL... ok ess 4 44 
Wer GO caccedccnscccss 2 40 42 
We ike. oncnabacnane 12 


Ge 35 47 
H. O. Allyn, F. F. Rodger, R. E. Pardee and W. C. 
ane tied with 47 breaks. R. E. Pardee won the shoot 
or, 


Event No. 2. Club Trophy. 100 Target Handicap. 





Hdp. Tgt. Tgt. Tgt. Tgt. G.T. 

‘Name. 25 25 25 25 100 
H. O. Allyn....... o 23 24 22 24 93 
RINE 5 ciccodscns 8 15 15 16 17 71 
E. T. Townsend... 7 19 22 20 24 92 
Ms Be EOE secccee 8 1 21 16 17 75 
F. F. Rodgers..... 14 I 21 18 23 04 
R. E. Pardee...... 19 16 20 18 23 96 
Dr. Healy ........ 16 9 13 7 16 61 
Mrs. F. F. Rodgers. 28 12 15 II 11 77 
E. Carpenter . 22 20 21 22 89 
. Burnham .. 7 1 9 12 79 

S Gk EE. Sccecee 17 19 20 18 82 

. H. Lawrence... 6 23 23 22 22 go 
D. Burnham ...... 20 12 II 14 7 64 








0 

’ 

Yi 
see why thousands and thousands of 
American men of brains and eminence 
have used “PIPER” for years. 

fl 

a} 


W. S. Beckley, Jr.. 8 16 15 22 23 

E. F. Wasd wcccccs ° 23 ai ai 22 # 

Guy Ward ........ 4 9 21 18 18 80 
C. Burns...... 17 16 04 


Event No. 3. E. L. Haas Trophy. as Targets. 
Olympic Style Scratch. . 


Name. Total. Name. 





Th. SR DOR cian asicies 14 i; H. Finch 22 
E. T. Townsend........ aI . H. Lawrenc eco 28 
ee eres 11 E. F. W: aoc 
VF. Fa ie cncccevs SO GR WFR cccccccctcces.. 


J. H. Finch and T. H. Lawrence tied with 22. On the 
shoot-off both gunners were tie with 21 broken t ts. 
= leg was finally won by Lawrence on a alapentent 
shoot. 

H. O. Allyn’s Trophy. 10 Pair of Doubles, Scratch. 

Name. Total. otal. 





E. T. Townsend....... 10 TT. H. Lawrence........ 11 
My a, SE decerencoes 3 eae ae 
F. F. Rodgers.......... 6 . & 


Won by T. H. Lawrence. 














Sport 


in the 


Adirondack 


FORESTS, STREAMS and LAKES 
Take the 


[jelaware & Fjudson 


RAILWAY 


Write for informa- 
tion and booklets 


A. A. HEARD, Gen’l Pass. Agt. 
ALBANY, N. Y. 





























Use it on your gun, revolver, bicycle, 
talking machine, reel—in fact, for any 
4 purpose tor which a fine, pure, lubricat- 







bottle, cheaper to buy, 25c. ; trial size, 10c. 
yM. F. NYE New Bedford, Mass. 


Ask your watch repairer whose 
oil he is using on your watch. 









ON 1 
S RFECT™ Sleeping Bag 


the most satisfactory camp bed made. Can be 
used anywhere and when deflated occupies 
little space. 


us. SLEEP OUT OF DOORS 


No sleep is more healthful or restful than sleep 
in the open, provided ) our bed is right. Per- 
fection Sleeping Bags fillevery requirement. 


Ask for Catalogue of our guaranteed Mattresses 
for home, camp, yacht and automobile use. 


Mailed free. 
Pneumatic 
Mfg. Co. 


284 Ninth Ave. 
Brooklyn, N.Y. 


















Why Don’t 
You Get One? 


You know about the Maxim Si- 
lencer—but you can'trealize how 
much it really adds to the pleas- 
ure of your hunting trip or target 
eo" practice until you attach | 
one to your rifle. It si- | 
lences the report noise. 
stops flinching. Makes 
your aim more accurate 


WRITE FOR FREE BOOK, filled with actual experiences of scores of 
your fellow-sportsmen with the Maxim Silencer. It’s mighty inter- | 
esting reading Ask your dealer fur a Silencer. If he has none, tell | 
us his name and we will arrange to supply you 


MAXIM SILENCER CO., 12 Huyshope Ave., Hartford, Ct. 











FOREST AND STREAM 


La Crosse Gun Club. 

La Crosse, Wis., March 22, 1914. 
Cold, stiff winds made shooting hard this morning, 
but there was a good sized field of genneee who met 
in friendly competition over the La Crosse Gun Club 
traps and how the shooters were kidded and jollied by 
their comrades as they missed the wind buffeted saucers 

as they either rose or ducked at the critical moment. 


Shot Broke 
OP, NRE in onsaneccsect¥eveseseneee 50 8 
Bh I ccnneesvnhe chooser omens 50 48 
Beta A EE" res 9:s.0-di ne booaeeave seve outs 50 46 
Ti RED. Nowhiee undies 40.4605 bin gine iene one 50 45 
OD Gr cece so ius ss0.ceneceSeuecnaa vents 50 39 
i) EE Sb cncccaceengesclibanevdsseey 50 37 
DELS CURES... -oc'psrn0-« 50 cidbeobuate eine 50 30 
Ae, MEE“ WiecdivnndcdeusccepwasVauune 50 35 
SEMEN sn o.s see Sasiess ondngucthesebaecis 50 36 
Ee MOU wikd. cdeesesoyccetee rea ewees ¢ 50 33 
Bee EEE Ss coach bates eb ane gushiesws 50 33 
Sh EEL « cvvcnrsngqvateersctegeasese 50 34 
i SES. 2s. tens owe s¥bhelcaweieiaee 50 35 
WU NEM ies cwshsessusisecmgyevsees 50 35 
ee a eee ee ee 50 37 
Sani TER © nce osnickohs akeaea bas bcios 50 32 
Oe, SNE )Snigliig-spieces bev egehatbesien st 50 28 
WE: FIEND: | os. cexecassacincens ca pees 50 2B 
i, NEE. o csesnck sansueengadesewen tes 50 28 
fe, OR Scncdand tous ceseurcatabarss 50 2 
Be hin MEE ovina Bigs cos sone Koetwecbs osiens 50 27 
Oe METIS, . Fs 3.5 00 cs sa eebcbsnsearee 50 27 
DRL. pu vascssencsecsvqsaresseees 50 22 
ERE © occ tench sex scuny anmeaceenees 50 18 
Sa SDD: - one dncnscnev nena osieweehawes 50 16 
ANE winnie nG Gvev%s soa esien seceeetee 25 18 
WE Sonic cis ssauceusccannenesrewe 25 8 
COE REEEE « ovecwbapscsteviveeeobcatenen 15 12 
Ai TMEGIG conti Sci cedcisi se ccecnuekveseeve 15 9 





Marine and Field Club. 


The shooting committee of the Marine and Field Club 
cordially invite all shooters to attend an invitation shoot 
to be held on the grounds at Bath Beach, on Thursday, 
April oth, 1914. Shooting starts at 1 P.M. Traps will 
be open for practice 10 to 12.30; practice targets one 
cent each. 

Conditions.—First event, 25-bird handicap, special 
prize; second event, 25-bird handicap, special prize; 
third event, 25-bird scratch, special prize; fourth event, 
25-bird scratch, special prize. These four events consti- 
tute a special 100 added bird handicap. In case of tie, 
shoot-off miss and out-carrying over any unused portion 
of handicap. Special prize. 

All ties in the 25-bird events will be shot off in next 
event without notice—roo-bird handicap event—shoot-off, 
miss and out—carrying over any unused portion of 
handicap—in case of tie in fourth event, same .will be 
shot off in strings of 25 birds. A straight break wins in 
25-bird handicap events. 

Special prize for high scratch score, 100 birds. En- 
trance $5.00, including targets, prizes, buffet lunch, etc. 
Handicap committee will be chairman of shooting com- 
mittee of the different clubs present. Each shooter is 
limited to one prize, excepting that he may win one 
25-bird event and one special prize for high scratch or 
handicap score. A special trophy for professional shoot- 
ers. In order to facilitate matters, the. committee re- 
quests that you send your entry in as early as possible 
to J. F. James, chairman, 193 Montague street, Brooklyn. 
Entries will be received up to 1 P. M. on day of shoot. 

SWEEPSTAKES. 


Sweepstakes will be shot—$: on each 25-bird event 
and $1 on 100 birds. Money divided 50, 30 and 20. 


Ammunition may be sent care of Marine and Field 
Club, Cropsey avenue and Bay 13th street, Brooklyn. 
Standard ammunition can be purchased at the club. 


HOW TO REACH THE GROUNDS. 


West End “L” train from New York side of Bridge to 
Bath avenue station, transfer to trolley at Bay 13th 
street, walk one block left to club grounds. 

Fifth avenue, Bay Ridge “L” train. from New York 
side of Bridge to 65th street and Third avenue, transfer 
to Bay 19th street, car to Bay 13th street, turn right 
one block to club grounds. 

AUTOMOBILES. 


Through Prospect Park to Ocean avenue, to 18th 
avenue, then to Cropsey avenue (at the end of 18th 
avenue), turn right five blocks to entrance of club 
grounds. 


Shooting Committee—John F. James, chairman; E. H. 
Lott, Dr. S. P. Hopkins, C. D. Sayre, F. B. Stephenson. 


LARGE MOUTH BASS. 
(Continued from page 442.) 
anything but fright, for I played with that bass 
as a cat would play with a mouse. Out he 
would swim, with a free line, then gently I 
would reel him in, and he would come to the 
surface and dance for me and try to shake the 
hook out of his mouth. Then I drew him in for 
the last time, intending to free the valiant little 
fighter, and when but a few feet from the bank 
that baby bass gave a plunge that felt like a 
bolting elephant. 














FIRST IN AMERICA, 2Piicons siup-uouses 


esira’ " 

AUDUBON BIRD LUNCH-COUNT- 
ERS. $5.00each. 2 for $9.00, 
JACOBS FEEDING BOOTH, 
abhan each. 12 for $10.00. 
VERNMENT SPARROW ; 
the. most successful trap for cap- 
turing the English Sparrows, $4 
Our each. Free with a $50.00 order for 
Indorsement Eee nomen, etc. All prices F.0.B. 


aynesburg, Pa. 
Our new illustrated booklet of Bird-Houses, Nest-Boxes, 
Food Shelters, Sparrow Traps, etc. Sent for ten cents 
stamps or silver. Mention this magazine. 
JACOBS BIRD-HOUSE COMPANY, 404 So. Washington Street, WAYNESBURG, PA. 


Oakland Hotel 


OAKLAND, FLA. 
On Lake Apopka, second largest lake in 


Flo 
The best shooting and fishing in the State. 


Plenty of Quail, Duck and Snipe, Black 
Bass, Bream and Trout. 


Teams, Guides, Dogs and Boats Furnished. 
For further information address 


OAKLAND HOTEL. 










NAVAL ARCHITECT 
All Classes of odiomens and Motor Boats 


V Bottoms, swift, handsome, able, a specialty 


J. L. FOSTER 
Orcas, Washington 





Winter Sport with Rod and Gun 


Sportsmen, spend your winter vacation here. Good shooting : 
thousands of ducks; plenty of quail. Both fresh and salt 
water fishing can be had within a short distance of the house. 
Correspondence invited. Address 


THE RENDEZVOUS, Homosassa, Florida 


T. D. BRIGGS, Proprietor 





Hunting in Colorado and Wyoming 
Handsome 32-page book containing informa- 

tion on the best hunti districts in Colorado 
and Wyoming, a digest of the game laws of the 
two states, and pot ee we intimate pic 
tures of wild life in colored tones. 
one of these pictures, mounted, would be 
the price of the book. For 10 cents we will 
send it id. 

W. S. BASINGER, General Passenger Agent Union Pacific 

R. R. Co.,Room30, Union Pacific Bldg., Omaha, Neb. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 


Do you want to catch SALMON or TROUT 
or to shoot CARIBOU, if so, apply to R. Whit- 
aker, The BUNGALOW, Grand Lake, New- 
foundland. 


CAMP IN MAINE FOR SALE 


Twelve trout lakes and ponds within five miles; four 
mountains over 2,000 feet within 3% miles. Sleeping ac- 
commodations for twelve sportsmen, also guid camp. 
Situation—shore of trout pond. PRICE $2,500. 


F. C. HINCKLEY, Forester and Surveyor, Bangor, Maine 











I want to hear from anyone having relics of New York 
State Indians for sale. ‘Write os list and prices of 
specimens. Box C. Forest and Stream, 22 Thames St. 





THREE elegant English shotguns, made by Greener, 
Bass and Rigby; all r1a-gauge, light weight, short bar- 
rels and the same as new, and the best each maker cow! 
make; no trades. LEONARD CARLETON, Rockford, 


Illinois. 
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For Sale. 





GAME BIRDS 


Hungarian Partridges, Quail, Ring-neck, Pheasants, Wild 
Lente Capercailzie, Black Game, Wild Ducks, Decoys, 
Beautiful Swans, Fancy Pheasants, Peafowl, Cranes, 
Storks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 


“ EVERYTHING IN THE BIRD LINE 
FROM A CANARY TO AN OSTRICH" 
I am the oldest established and largest exclusive dealer 


in land and water birds in America, and have on hand 
the most extensive stock in the United States. 


G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist 


Box “ F” DARIEN, CONN. 





RAINBOW TROUT 


are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stocking 
with some of the nice yearlings or fry from our 
hatchery, and you will be pleased with the results. 


PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY 
Colburn C. Wood, Supt., Plymouth, Mass. 


Small-Mouth Black Bass 


We have the only establishment dealing in youn 
sniall-mouth black bass commercially in the Unit 
States. Vigorous young bass in various sizes, rang- 
ing from advanced fry to 3 and 4 iuch fingerlings 
for stocking purposes. 

Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 


HENRY W. BEAMAN -_ New Preston, Conn. 


of all ages for stocki 
Brook Trout ‘brooks ons lakes. meen 
trout eggs in any quantity. Warranted delivered 
anywhere in fine condition. Correspondence solicited. 
THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO. 


Plymouth, Mass. 


ADIRONDACK BROOK TROUT 


We have a million brook trout ranging from one 
to six inches. 

To reduce stock we are selling at reduced rates. 
Order now for spring delivery. 


DRUMLIN TROUT HATCHERY, Barneveld, Oneida Co., N.Y. 


A REMARKABLE PHOTOGRAPH 


Copies of unusual photograph of on 
nest, cover illustration on , ty ye 
of rest and Stream may be had from me. 
Original 8x10 photograph sent post paid on 


receipt of 75 cents 
C. A. HOOKER EVART, MICH. 


| DIXON’S GRAPHITE 


A Lubricant and Rust /revent- 
ive For Rod and Gun. Write 
= a Sample and sooklet No. 

52. 


Jersey City, N. J. 


Joseph Dixon Crucible Co. 


FOR SALE OR TO LET from May 1st to July 31st, 
private salmon fishing privileges on Medway River, 
Nova Scotia, with comfortable lodge, ice-house and 
boats available. For further particulars apply “R. H.,” 
care of the “Forest and Stream” Magazine. 





CANADA GEESE FOR SALE—Bred from wild stock 
for decoys or ornamental birds. 
irds, 
ass. 


Mated pairs or single 


prices reasonable. T. J. Costello, Bourn 





FOREST AND STREAM 





Down splashed my rod into the water before I 
comprehended what had happened, and when my 
hand loosened on the line, wheeze went the reel 
as if struck by a dynamo. Full thirty feet that 
amazing fish whipped out in a jiffy, and then by 
straining my rod until I feared it would snap I 
turned him and he cut around toward the shore 
in a huge arch. What devil possessed that fish 
I knew not, but in an instant he had reinvigorated 
me and I fought for all I was worth. When he 
struck the shallow water, not a yard from the 
bank, about he wheeled and shot straight down 
the shore toward me and I frantically ripped in 
the line. Then he probably saw my figure, for he 


turned suddenly, rose to the surface with a | 


mighty commotion and plunged irresistibly into 
the depths. The line hissed through the guides 
as again that nine and one-half inch leviathan 
bade defiance to my tackle and drew asthmatic 
screeches from the reel. 


Then he stopped short, my rod straightened, 


and the line hung limp. What satanic power had | 
What 


bewitched that bass? Where was he? 
was he? Imagination began to play weird tricks 
with my credulity. I pulled in the line gently, 
dubiously, and a soft jerk trembled up the rod. 
I stopped, in suspense, ready for another catapult 
rush, but only the same diffident tug responded. 
In rather a dazed condition I then reeled in and 
there on the leader hung that same little fellow 
with whom, a few moments before, I had been 
amusing myself. Surprise does not begin to de- 
pict my feelings. I was completely bewildered 
and flawed, set back, beaten, down and out. 

You all.know what a nine and a half inch black 
bass is—he isn’t altogether a dainty mouthful. 
Well, sorely perplexed, I bent over to lift that 
flapping prodigy from the water, and then the 
truth flashed out. Just aft of the gills on both 
sides, and running half way around his body, 
were several deep ‘scores where the scales had 
been ripped off, and where many of them were 
still hanging to the ragged sides of the gashes. 
Benumbed, I sat down and gazed in wonderment 
at that sight. I forgot to kill him, though he did 
not seem to have much life left. What had 
happened? Had some tuna grown wings, mi- 
grated, and dropped down for a meal in the 
Sprain Lake? There are no pickerel in that 
sheet of water, nothing but bass, perch and the 
smaller species. Then it must have been a mon- 
ster, the giant of them all, that drove his sharp 
fangs into his great-grandson’s sides that day, 
and for two heroic minutes I was fast to that 
whale (in a way). 

I took that great-grandson home and ate him; 
he was delicious. And now Mr. Editor of Forest 
and Stream, if you wish to prosecute me, go 
right ahead, I’m waiting. 

Those large mouth bass in that beautiful little 
lake are highly sophisticated. In fact, to judge 
by their actions, they are, one and all, post- 
graduates, or professors themselves, and so I 
anticipate in this good democratic year, with our 
professorial cabinet in full blast, finding them 
much more amenable to the gentle art of the wise 
and learned angler. And if you are looking for 
an aqueous gem of purest water, you will wander 
far before you match its beauty. Nestled amid 
those rolling hills, framed in brilliant fields of 
purple and bright yellow, there it lies, pierced 
with shadow and blazing in silvery opals. 
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THE LAST WORD IN DOG FOODS 


Spratt’s Mollicoddles 


An Ideal Cake for Exotic Breeds 


For dainty feeders, for invalids, for 
puppies, for toys 


Write for sample and send 2c. stamp for ‘‘Dog Culture’’ 
SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED 


NEWARK, N. J. 


Book on Dog Diseases 


AND HOW TO FEED. 
Mailed FREE to any address by the author. 


H. CLAY GLOVER, D.V.S. 


118 W. 3I1st Street New York 
FOR SALE 


Setters, Pointers «1 Hounds 


GEORGE W. LOVELL, Middleboro, Mass. 
Telephone 29-M 


DOGS FOR SALE. 


Do 7 want to buy a dog or pup of any kind? If so, 
send for list and prices of all varieties. Always on hand. 


OXFORD KENNELS, 
35 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


WANTED —Pointers and Setters to train; game plenty. Also 
two broken dogs for sale. 
H. H. SMITH, O. K. Kennels, Marydel, Md. 


IMPORTED NORWEGIAN 3BARHOUNDS, Irish 
Wolfhounds. English Bloodhounds, American Ferx- 
hounds, Deer, olf and Cat Hounds. Illustrated 
catalogue for 5c. stamp. 


ROOKWOOD KENNBIA, Lexington, Ky. 








E. R. COLLINS & SON, MGRS. 
HUNTINGTON POULTRY CO. 
Huntington, L. L 
Silver Cam pines Black, Blue, Buff, White Orping- 


os R. C. Black Minorcas, Buff Leghorns and 
Black Wyandottes. Stock, Eggsand Young Chicks. 
WRITE FOR PRICES 
See Madison Square Garden Winnings 





Miok, Marten, 
Fisher, Silver Black 
and patched Foxes 


for sales; also op- 


tions for summery x 
and fall delivery. ’ 
JOHN DOWNHAM, Box N 


THE BLUE GRASS FARM KENNELS 
of BERRY, KENTUCKY 


Offer For Sale—Setters and Pointers, Fox and Cat 
Hounds, Wolf and Deer Hounds, Coon and O’ 
Hounds, Varmint and Rabbit Hounds, Bear an 
Hounds, also Airedale terriers. All dogs shipped on 
trial, purchaser alone to judge the quality. Satisfaction 
guaranteed or money refunded. 56-page highly illustrated, 
interesting and instructive catalogue for ten cents in 
stamps or coin. 


LLEWELLEN AND ENGLISH SETTERS. 


Thoroughbreds, whelped January. 20. By a son of 
Champ. Prince Whitestone, out of a daughter of Champ. 
Mohawk II. No better breeding., no handsomer puppies 
and no better shooting dogs than the sire and dam. 


Price $20.00 
F. W. FINLEY, 
Montreal, N. C. 


FOR SALE. 
Elegant litter of Irish Setter ——* by the. famous im- 
orted Sire, Morty Oge, bred by Dr. Bradley, Lancaster, 
ngland. Morty Oge is a thorough field dog, and a 
bench champion in England. Dam of these puppies is 
Champion Richwoods Iris, she by Champion Pat Law and 
Champion Holly of Culbertson. This is an unusual 
opportunity. DR. Z. A. NORTON, 
Milford, Neb. 
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Great Singers Must be 


“Tobacco Wise” 
Tuxedo is the Tobacco Chosen by Opera Stars 


MEN who depend upon their voices come 


to know tobacco as the ordinary smoker 

never knows it. A sensitive throat or mouth 

feels the slightest sting, bite or scorch of 
tobacco. 

Tuxedo is the one tobacco which singers, 

, public speakers—all men who guard 













DONALD BRIAN 
“The Marriage Market” 
**] have found that the use of 
Tuxedo does not interfere withmy 
singing. On the contrary, I’ve 
never inuulged in a more satisfy- 
ing, more really beneficial smoke.’? ACTOTS 


Sle Gr 


their throats zealously— can smoke with 
pleasure and safety. 


Tuxedo tobacco cannot sting, bite or irri- 
tate the delicate membranes of the mouth 


or throat. 





The Perfect Tobacco for Pipe and Cigarette 


Tuxedo tobacco has made thousands of 
men converts to the pipe, because it has made 


JACK HENDERSON 
“The Pink Lady’? Company 
**Loud cheers for Tuxed>. My 


favorite—always. I put new zest 


into my singing after a pipeful of 5 ; : 
Tuxedo. 1 find Tuxedo a real pipe-smoking possible for them. Under the 
_—— famous ‘‘ Tuxedo Process’’ the mild, tender 


leaves of the highest grade Burley tobacco 
are so skillfully treated that Tuxedo burns 
slowly and affords a cool, mild, thoroughly 
enjoyable pipe smoke. 

Leading men in all walks of life —well- 
known doctors, lawyers, ministers, lecturers, 
etc.—smoke Tuxedo and testify to its sooth- 
ing influence on the throat. 


YOU CAN BUY TUXEDO EVERYWHERE 


Co: jient h, i -lined F; us green tin with gold 
: ak calaicdeidenser - ° 5c idavinn cureodtaitpechet 10c 


CARL GANTVOORT In Glass Humidors, 50c and 90c 


leading role in “Robin Hood” 


**Jalwaysfill my pipe with Tuxedo. 
THE AMERICAN TOBACCO CO. 


Tuxedo and I are firm friends. ’’ 
Cag 
Serene Se ceeeenslste 


Asbury Park Gun Club. Franklin Gun Club. 
March st, 1914. Franklin, Mich., March a1. 


The Asbury Park Gun Club will have its two days’  ginvcnt ,No. 1—Targets $200 Entrance 25 cents. Con- 


ftom 


Send us 2c in stamps for postage and we will 
mail you prepaid a souvenir tin of TUXEDO 
tobacco to any point in the United States. 


Room 1194 111 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 





Easter shoot April roth and 11th, with $100 added money. : 
The program on Friday, the 1oth, will be 10 events = C. Bingham.......... en : ; : : : aR 20 
I =e —_ entrance, with a so-bird handicap Mer- BW ees. ce ecdicd2 IITOOIOIIIIIIOIIIIIE 
IOIOII—19 
On Saturday, the 11th, there will be 6 events at 15 Dr. German...., eeeee TESTS SIOOTTLILELTEOSCES ICE 
birds, 1 event at 10 doubles, Also a miss and out event, 2 oe Ope le 
with privilege of re-entry. The day and tournament to FS WRB is ss cevcsess OOOOTOTOIOIOOOOIOOO 
conclude with the “Jersey Shore Championship” at Oe ae eee 
birds, now held by Mr. Springer. Further details in oe 
reference to this shoot later. EE onchienscinsunenapcenanseileetecucmacaeteesiees 63 
PIGETMan.ssccccccies OOOTOOTIOIIIOIOOIIO 
Arrange now to come to Asbury Park, Friday and OOIIIO—12 
Saturday before, and spend Easter. All shells on the F. D. German......... ITIIIIOIIOIOOIOOOIO 
ground. The New Jersey Association will decide the ' TLrOroOI—I15 
championships on these traps ‘ 11, 12 and 13, when C. B. Bingham....... IITTIOOIIIIIOIOIOIO!I 
the Inter-State Association will add $22s. Irror1ri— 18 
On July 16, 17 and 18 will be our Mid-Summer event, Dr. German........... OITITIOOIOIIIOIIOIIOO 
followed with the ival event, August 21 and 22. Tere oe 
Stick a pin in these dates. Re nk Ue oe aN 59 
E. C. BURTIS, Secretary. NONE sunbvsncinctuthednstedsnvdateaniss ne ae 


Chapman Gun Club. 
Chapman, Kans., March 21, 1914. 
As requested by the Interstate Association, I take 
pleasure in submitting to you a copy of the scores 
made in the registered tournament held here March 
17th, The day was very bad for shooting as a strong 
north wind carrying clouds of dust, blew steady all da: 
long. Consequently high scores were impossible, though 
the very best trap shooters in the middle west were 
present. In spite of weather conditions, about 70 
shooters attended, 58 of whom shot the entire program. 
This is considered the largest one day registered tourna- 
ment ever held in the state vf Kansas, and the local 
club is highly pleased over the results, though weather 
conditions kept fully a score of shooters from attending. 
ROY THISLER, Secretary. 


Columbus Gun Club. 
: 4 Saturday P. M., March a1, 1914. 

A lively little shoot was on the boards Saturday 
afternoon, March 21, at the Columbus Gun Club in 
Arlington, and some mighty good scores recorded. John 
R. Taylor breaking ninety-five out of one hundred and 
Roundy Chamberlain also came in with a ninety-five 
out of the hundred. He and John had a great time 
of it Roundy broke his first fifty straight but in his 
third string of twenty-five iost one of the angles and 
when he found it five were missing—well ha am 4 bet 





him an extra box of cigars that he could not finish the 
next 25 straight. William did it and blotted them out 
in fine style. 

Name 25 25 25 a5 Sh. Bk. 
—. Be TAPE: vcerccccvcsccsees 25 24 24 22 100 95 

ME \cvsavnacosweoeavsarkes enden 22 22 22 4% «©6100 90 
Chamberlain > 3 25 20 25 100 95 
B. Thompson -. 18 17 13 14 100 62 
Boesler ...... os 34:38 37 38 ~=833800 6 
Lenox ... oo BB TO ve oe 50 2 
Smiley ...cccccccscesccecscceccess 20 20 17 « 78 87 
JesBup  occcccccccccccces sakeceeave 


14, 2F ST ss 95 42 

Several league shoots will take Los in Central Ohio 
this summer and the Sunbury Gun Club will handle 
their shoot on the grounds of the Columbus Gun Club 
owing to its easy accessibility to shooters of the state. 
With a few more days like Saturday the shooting fever 
should be epidemic here as it is pleasant to be out such 


days as Saturday was. 
FRED SHATTUCK. 


Daniel Boone Gun Club. 
Marthasviile, Mo., March a1, 1914. 
The following scores were made by members of the 
Daniel Boone Gun Club at our regular practice shoot 


today: 
Broke 


Shot At 





avai Gun Fit ae h 

cago, .» March a3, 191 
In the midst of a snow storm it was indeed a 
to have with us on the grounds our old friends an 
hope to see them again shortly. Jay Graham, Ed. 
Graham, Fred Bills and Mr. McGill of the Hercules 
Powder Company, come again. Mr. McGill, Fred Bills, 
Ed. and Jay carry in their pockets a standing invite 
tion which they are surely using lately, and we are cer- 
tainly pleased to have you, who have never visited with 
us, come out and see the most ideal shooting grounds in 
existence. Featherston was there with his class to which 
he is adding. To me he is the most enthusiastic mem- 
ber of the shooting fraternity. He certainly carries the 
well wishes of old Avondale. 

JAMES F. CLANCY, Secretary. 


Birmingham Gun Club. 
March 21, 1914. 

The shooting of John Lambeth, the oldest mem- 
ber of the Birmingham Gun Club, was the feature of 
the day. He broke 97 out of his 100 shot at. This 
was all the more remarkable on account of the very 
hard conditions as it rained the entire afternoon and 
the background was very dark. He made a long 
— 52 without a miss. Making his last two scores 
straight. 

T. Randolph and Dick Leland each made a perfect 
score of 25. Randolph also landed second place with 93 
breaks. Ta Fletcher lead in the double target shoot- 
ing. Mr. Brady paid us a visit, having been away one 
year. 

_ Programs for the Annual Birmingham Handicap Shoot- 
ing Tournament will be out soon with some sensation 
matches scheduled. Scores as aoe 


hot At Broke 

fobs DROIUEED cccccaceceseces ccccccccccs 300 97 
LEE. x9 0.05 abd athe Meine Shtuesuneks 100 93 

roe SOURED vc cu snip beenessedsencoeeane - 100 92 
TEM ‘asccicaniacesosasee secceace Tae 89 

ME MEE sev cncecbesecdvieves teateess 100 34 
Me. BEGy isccccss Senescudesevieeneseces 100 82 
NOME codectisccyeocndsuancecsceusenscdssecs:. am 64 
COTHIIET : scdsccccose secetadsunedeeceeees aI 

Doubles. 

Oh PISteher ....cccccscceccoccccvcs ae | 16 
Moody. ........ onset cevans joneanes 24 15 

¥ i ae Page Duce dentate sathnnthts tonhees 24 14 
MGM. ice a csibvaam cece sbeegze% cookewns 24 14 

WE ovens sWasexs dcnawecniearecseuseeude 24 13 
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First Event. Entrance $12. Pigeons 15. . ] : iy sha | , - r ; - rn - - 
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Fred Wertz 28 
Row Boat Engine 


Miller ic ae 
Englert tas 
Melott 
Lee Wertz 
Juckwalter 
ort ‘Take a Motorgo Row Boat Engine 
with you on your vacation. It is com- 
plete, ready to run; can be attached in 
one minute to any row boat, making an 
efficient motor boat which will add wonder- 
fully to the joy of fishing, hunting and boating. 
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The Motorgo starts easily, runs steadily, smoothly, 
economically; runs five hours on one gallon of gasoline; 
steers with a rudder; has semi-weedless propeller, and 
can be used in either fresh or salt water. 


Guaranteed by Sears, Roebuck and Co. 


Our reputation stands behind the Motorgo Detachable 
Row Boat Engine. Try one on your own or a rented 
row boat—we guarantee it will give you satisfactory service, 
that it will develop as much power and will propel a row 
boat as fast as any row boat engine. You must be satis- 
fied or we take it back and return all your money. 


Send your order now for No. 47A310 Motorgo Row / 
Boat Engine, price $49.95, or send a postal card and ask 
for our Motorgo Row Boat Engine Folder No. 89F60. 
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Second Event. Miss and Out. Entrance 


6 Bird Limit. Sears, Roebuck and Co., Chicago 
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Bri Steel Launch mors 


Complete With Engine, Ready to Run 


18-20-28 and 27 ft. boats at proportionate prices. Al! launches tested and fitted with 
. Detroit two-cycle reversible engines with speed controlling lever—simplest engine made—starts 
without cranking—has only 3 moving parts—anyonecan run it. The Safe Launch—abso- 
lutely non-sinkable—needs no boathouse. Al! boats fitted with air-tight compartments--can- 
not sink, leak or rust. We are sole owners of the patents for the manufacture Of rolled steel, 
lock-seamed steel boats. Orders filled the dav they are received. Boats shipped to every 
partof the world. Free Catalog. Steel Rowboats, $20. (83) 
MICHIGAN STEEL BOAT CoO., 1225 Jefferson Avenue, Detroit, Mich., U. S.& 
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Third Event. Entrance 
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If so,do not forget that we carry 
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Hercules Gun Club. 
Temple, Pa., March 14, 1914. 
A spirited tourney of the Hercules Gun Club of 
Temple, Pa., was shot on their notable grounds with 


E. H. Adams high gun with 92 x 100, Jacob W. Rahn Mh \ Fae \) \ aaa ; s 
d high with o:. Bach | fs. ae 3 » ae s a complete line for Outfitting. 


was second high with o1. Each of these received an 
elegant trophy. W. S. Behm had an eye accident and 
dropped down to 88. Marberger was trying out a new . : 
gun for one of the boys thus landed the 78 marks. a . g 
had not shot for a year and thus made a remarkable | aw 
score of 91. Lloyd Miller showed some skill with 85 i yi yl" H U N T I N G O R 
from his quota. EE Z = - —— , 
15 15 15 15 15 15 Sh. Bk, FISHING PARTIES 


Prutzman 12 II 9 13 80 
F. Miller 12 II 12 12 3 REAL. LIFE 


L. Miller 14 13 13 12 ; ao : . 
Marberger 11 12 14 10 9 14 We specialize in High Class Tents, Waterproof Goods, Sportsmen’s 


Behm 13 14 15 10 


Brunner a ac iy ee cose . a 
Rahn 14 ig 10 14 18 ig Clothing, Steamer or Pullman Rugs, and Blankets of all descriptions. 


“Tee” 14 12 II 12 


S. Killian 10 13 11 12 
10 10 


SS S528 28) | Setatous GRANT-HOLDEN-GRAHAM-LIMITED cs*sogus, 


on request 


a aie A an mae A OTTAWA, CANADA 


Messrs. Hardy Bros.’ New Catalogue.—Messrs. Hardy 

Bros., Ltd., Alnwick, England, have issued their new 

cata’ . P isi i . i ‘ oils f ‘ 

h CER: There has been sens and ones of gium and some German streams. The excellent series artificial baits, rods, reels, etc. A series of short salmon 
the literary matter at the beginning. For instance, M. of colored plates has received an addition—a page show- rods for salmon fishing, both double and single-handed, 
A. >. Decantelle contributes some notes on fishing in ing some improved Devon minnows. There are a good should attract the attention of those who do much boat 
Fra ce, and M. L. Seutin has a page on fishing in Bel- many novelties figured and described, in the shape of fishing. 





PARKER 
PARKER BROS, | 


GUN Meriden, Conn, 


N. Y. Salesrooms: 32 Warren St. 


A. W. duBray, Res. Agt. 
Box 102, San Francisco, Cal. 


Send for Catalogue. 


We make it reliable. 
Its friends have made it famous. 


“The Gun that Blocks the Sears” 
Save Money By Ordering Now 
Special Low Prices Until June 1st 
Send for our large Catalog and let us show 


the low prices we are quoting. Order 
early so we can give your order careful 


attention before the busy season opens. JF YOU ARE THINKING OF BUY. 
ING A GUN THIS IS YOUR OPPORTUNITY 


ESTABLISHED 1853. N. R. DAVIS & SONS, Lock Box 707, Assonet, Mass. 


A BOOK FOR EVERY SPORTSMAN AND HIS SON 


Game Laws in Brief and Hand Book for Sportsmen 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS 


AT ALL SPORTING GOODS DEALERS, OR FROM 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY 


22 Thames Street, New York 


For Big Game The 


SAUER MAUSER 


DOES THE WORK. Made in Calibers 8 and9mm. Also 30 U. S. Government, 1906 
WRITE FOR DESCRIPTIVE MATTER 
The Most Popular Foreign Rifle in the United States 


SCHOVERLING DALY & GALES 25% Sadwgy comer une Sr 

















